STMAS NUMBER. 


F.T. RICHARDS, 


Qre | 
e 
Price, 25 Cents : 
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BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
1891. 


UNDER THE ACT OF 


FOR GREAT 


COPYRIGHT 


YEARS 
THE 


FIRST: CHOICE 
OF 


COWBOY’S FRIEND 


For years unfailing 
_ in time of need 


NEW ARMY 
AND NEW NAVY 


The U. S. Government 
standard 


NEW POLICE 


The only Pocket 
Revolver with a GRIP 


‘AUTOMATIC COLT 


Flat, like a book in the 
pocket 


Safe—Rapid—Relia ble 


CATALOGUES MAILED THE ARMS FOR SALE 
ON APPLICATION — EVERY WHERE 


— Patent Fire Arms Mfg. 


“4 WARTFORD. CONN. U.S.A: 


L | I E 
. 
= 
: 
¢ 
= 
THE 
- 
© é 
= 
| 
€ 
6 
a 
— 
| 
| 
9 
e 


‘Lira 


‘TIFFANY & CoO. 


Diamond and Gem Merchants, Cold 
and Silver Smiths, Stationers and 
Dealers in Artistic Merchandise 


The Tiffany Blue Book 


1905 Edition is now ready, and 
upon request a copy will be 
sent to intending purchasers 
without charge. 


Although this annual holiday 
catalogue contains No illus- 
trations, pictures or cuts, 
patrons will find its 450 pages 
of concise descriptions a veri- 
table directory of helpful 
suggestions of Christmas 
presents, with the minimum 
and maximum prices at which 
the articles can be purchased. 


Mail Orders 


Attention is directed to the 
facilities of Tiffany & Co.’s 
Mail Order Department. 
Upon. advice as to require- 
ments and limits of price, 
Tiffany & Co. will forward 
promptly photographs, cuts 
or careful descriptions of what 
their stock affords. 


Tiffany & Co. 
especially 
invite a 
comparison of 
their prices. 


Jewelry 
Silverware 
Watches 
Clocks 
Bronzes 

Fine China 
Glassware 
and a wide 
range of other 
articles 
Suitable for 
Holiday Gifts, 
all 
enumerated 
with prices in 
the 1905 
Tiffany Blue 
Book. 


Tiffany & Co. 
are Strictly 
retailers. 
They do not 
employ 
agents or 

sell their 
wares 
through other 
dealers, 


Union Square New York 


A Letter. 


EAR LIFE:—If you and your cosmopolitan friend are not already 
weary of feminine protest, we would like to bring to your notice 
the following: 


cease to be their inspiration? They would be desperate. 

Do you not suppose we women grow just a trifle weary of seeing out. 
selves peering out from under large pompadours with our monotonously 
level eyebrows raised adorably? Do you not suppose that we sicken 
when we read some cloying lines addressed to “Daphne,” ‘‘ Clotilde ”’ and 
“Chloe”? Is there anything could so well wear out our vanity? 

As for the important question of hat-lifting to the gentler sex, it has 
been considered a mere form of civility, a habit of the old school. If our 
would overlook the absence of mere form if the spirit were so well 
manifested. 

Let us always do justice to our sisters on other portions of the globe, 
whose compatriots would be the last to suggest their inferiority. But 
let not our countrymen, cosmopolitan though they may be, for one minute 
suppose that their over-indulgent praise can harm us. Praise, when un- 
deserved, can but make us more truly aware of our faults; when merited, 
more anxious to persevere in our virtues. : 

Keep on, Lire, filling your pages with pretty faces and musical rhymes, 
but, oh, cosmopolitan readers, trust our easily turned heads, which 
should have performed a complete revolution by now, to keep firm before 
the light breezes of your flattery. 

Monpay, Nov. 14TH. Another Cosmopolitan. 


An Embarrassing Inquiry. 


‘| DON’T see anything the matter with your elbow, Mr. Chaser,” said 
Bobby, who had forgotten his mother’s injunction to keep still at 
the dinner table. 

“There isn’t anything the matter with it, Bobby,” innocently replied 
the guest. “What made you think there was?” 

“Why, I heard papa say that you were a nice fellow, except that you 
crooked your elbow too much, but it looks all right to me.” 

Then Bobbie retired, but not in good order.—Cincinnati Commercial 
Tribune. 


Had No Faith in the Automobile. 


N action for damages alleged to have been received in an automobile 
accident was recently brought in an adjoining county. A woman 
had been thrown from a carriage, the horse attached to which was fright- 
ened by an automobile. 
She landed in a ditch and was not dangerously injured. Upon being 
assisted to her feet, it is related, some one spoke of calling a doctor and 
suggested a physician who visits his patients in an automobile. The 
injured woman protested, saying: “No, don’t call him. I don’t want an 
automobile doctor. Get me a horse doctor.”—Utica Observer. 


He Refused to Be Worried. 


Me:: C. one morning last week thought she smelled gas. Bravery 
came to her mysteriously and she crept downstairs to investigate. 
After smelling about for some minutes she rushed upstairs, called Mr. 
C., then shook him, and at last aroused him. Then this was heard: 
“John, there is a leak in the gas pipe in the kitchen. We'll all die if 
it is not fixed.” 

Leaks had been heard of before, and Mr. C. sleepily asked: 

“Is it a-leaking much now?” ; 
“Not much!” screamed this wife, and then, as Mr. C. turned over, this 
soothing advice was given: 

“Put a bucket under it and come to bed.”—Birmingham Post. . 


“ ILL you kindly tell us,” a New York reporter asked of Mrs. 
Patrick Campbell, the actress, “why you are so frequently cold 
and unresponsive to—to our profession, don’t you know? Have you any 
grouch against newspapers ?” 
“Not a thing—except one,” she replied; “they will, now and again, 
call me ‘Mrs. Pat.” I can’t stand that ‘Pat. It is the last straw that 


breaks the Campbell’s back.”—E-xchange. 


What would our lesser poets and artists do if “lovely woman” should’ 
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RAYMOND & WHITCOMB TOURS 


. CALIFORNIA, MEXICO, FLORIDA, Etc. 
Emphasize the Luxury of Modern Travel 


CALIFORNIA Special Vestibuled Trains of Sleeping, Dining, 


Library and Observation Cars leave the East 
frequently and run through to the Pacific Coast without the usual change 
ofcars. Either one-way, round-trip, or tickets including all expenses sold 
with these trains. 
MEXICO Finely equipped trains with Dining Cars afford every com- 
‘fort for seeing places of historic and picturesque interest 
in Mexico that could not otherwise be visited. Interpreters provided. 
UR To St. Louis, Florida, Porto Rico, Mardi Gras 
OTHER TO s Carnival, Japan, Around the World, Hawaii, 
Europe, etc., including every traveling and hotel expense and the services 
of experienced and competent representatives who relieve the traveler of 
every care. 
Railroad and Steamship Tickets everywhere. 
Send for Book, mentioning information desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 


Boston: 306 Washington Street 
Chicago: 103 Adams Street 


New York: 25 Union Square 
Philadelphia: 1005 Chestnut Street 


Personally Conducted Tours 


TO 


CALIFORNIA, 
OREGON, 
WASHINGTON 
ann MEXICO, 


VIA THE 


NEW YORK CENTRAL 
LINES 


Will move in December, January, February, March 
and May. 


For particulars, inquire of ticket agents of the New York 
Central Lines, or enclose a two-cent stamp for a copy of 
‘* America’s Winter Resorts,” to George H. Daniels, General 
Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 


North 


PINEHURST 


Founded by JAMES W. TUFTS 


INEHURST is a private estate, covering a terri- 
P tory about ten miles square, located about 700 
feet above the sea, and singularly favored as 
regards climate. 
For the accommodation of guests there are 


FOUR SPLENDID HOTELS 
FIFTY COTTAGES 
Rates $2.50 per day upward 


TWO EXCELLENT 
GOLF COURSES 


A 35,000 Acre Shooting 
Preserve 


GOLF, SHOOTING, and TENNIS TOURNA- 
MENTS are held weekly for appropriate trophies. 

A fine Preparatory School, under direction of 
A. G. Warren, head-master, enables parents to bring 
their children to Pinehurst without interruption of 
their course of study. 


Pinehurst is the only resort in America from 
which Consumptives are absolutely excluded. 


Through Pullman Service via Seaboard Air Line 

or Southern Railway. Only one night out from New 

York, Boston and Cincinnati. An-aquisite book with 

Sacsimiles of water-color sketche: similar to the accom- 

panying. illustrating the out-of. Seatures of Pine- 
urst, will be sent upon application. 


Address PINEHURST GEN’L OFFICES, PINEHURST, N. C., 
or LEONARD TUFTS, Owner, Boston, Mass. 


The courtesy of employes on The 


California 
Limited 


is proverbial. Politeness 


Santa Fe 


; enjoyable three days’ trip 


and one which falls far short of satisfaction. 


is a simple thing; but it 
measures» the difference 


between a thoroughly 


Ladies and children especially ws assured every 
aftention. Daily, Chicago to Los Angeles and 
‘Frisco. Santa Fe All the Way. 


For pamphlet of the train, and California trip book, address 
Gen. Pass, Office, A. T. & S. F. Ry., Chicago 
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DELIGHTFUL WINTER CRUISES 
TO THE 


WEST INDIES 


Nassau, Spanish Main and Bermuda 
BY THE PALATIAL CRUISING STEAMER 


Prinzessin Victoria Luise. 


«. From New York, January 12, 1905, to the WEST INDIF’ and 
NASSAU. A cruise of 18 days, costing $125 upward. 

2. From New York, February 2, 1905, for THE WEST INDIES, 
SPANISH MAIN and NASSAU. A cruise of 28 DAYS, costing 
from $175 upward. 


3. From New York, March 7, 1905, to NASSAU, THE WEST 
INDIES and BERMUDA. A cruise of 24 DAYS, costing from 
$150 upward. 


Itineraries include: St. Thomas, Porto Rico, Martinique, Bar- 
bados, Trinidad, Venezuela (La Guayra, inland tour to Caracas, and 
Valencia), Puerto Cabello, Curacao, Jamaica, Cuba, Nassau and 
Bermuda. 


Send for illustrated booklets before deciding Winter plans. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


37 Broadway, New Yorki] 
159 Randolph Street, got Olive Street, 
Cuicaco, ILL. St. Louis, Mo. 

gor California Street, 

AN FRANCISCO, CAL, 


Agencies in all principal cities. 


1229 Walnut Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa, 


State Street, 
OSTON, Mass, 


This picture, SUN- 
BEAM, remarkable for 
its poetic conception and 
refinement of artistic ex- 
pression, first exhibited 
by the artist, Warren B. 
Davis, at the Society of 
American Artists’ Exhi- 
bition, New York, is re- 
produced exclusively in 
the 


and comes in three sizes, 
—16x 20 inches, $5.00 ; 
IoX 13, $2.50; 7X9, $1.25. 
Tue Copiey Prints 
are admirable for Christ- 
mas Gifts. They have 
long been recognized as 
the best art reproduc- 
tions made in America : 
‘*Excellent,’’ says 
John S. Sargent; ‘‘I 
could not wish better- 
ed,’’ writes Edwin A. 
Abbey. They range in 
price from 50 cents to 
20.00. Obtainable at 
the art stores, or sent on 
approval by the publish- 


ers. Our ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE (ts 200 illustrations showing works by Abbey, 
—including his Holy Grail—Alexander, Blashfield, Burne-Jon->, St Gaudens, Sargent, 
Vedder, and so on) is sent only upon receipt of 25 cents, (stamps accepted), which charge may 
be deducted from any subsequent purchase of the Prints themselves. ‘‘ Sunbeam,” adove, 


copyright by 
CURTIS & CAMERON, Publishers, BOSTON 


22 Piercc Building, 
Opp. Public Library 


Mermaid: JOHN DEAR, YOU MUST TRY A PIECE OF MY ICE CAKE, 


Dir 


WHERE SUMMER IS TWELVE MONTHS LONG 


Nowhere can Winter be spent so delightfully. THE UNITED FRUIT COMPAN 

Steel, Twin-Screw U.S. Mail Steamships sail weekly from Boston, Philadelphia and Baltimd 

Round Trip Fare, $75 (including meals and stateroom); Single Fare : 

For Descriptive Booklet, address Division Passenger Agent 
UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 

Long Wharf, Boston; 5 North Wharves, Philadelphia; Hughes and Henry Sts., ® 


Raymond & Whitcomb Co.; Thos. Cook & Son, Tourist Agents 
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GIFT 
BOOKS 


THE NEW CHRISTY-RILEY BOOK 


to Old Aunt Viary S 
UNIFORM WITH THE 
FAMOUS CHRISTY-RILEY BOOK 
‘SAN OLD SWEETHEART 
OF MINE’’ 


This is the first publication of the com- 
plete version of the famous poem, consisting 
of twenty stanzas, of which fourteen have 
never before been printed. 

By James Wuitcoms Ritey, with forty 
illustrations by Howard Chandler Christy. 

Beautifully decorated. Printed in two col- 
ors. Octavo, cloth, boxed, $2.00 postpaid. 


AN OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE 

By James Wuircoms Ritey, with nine- 
teen full-page pictures by Howard Chandler 
Christy. The author’s reading version com- 
plete. Octavo, boxed, $2.0c postpaid. 


AUTHOR’S EDITION.—The drawings repro- 
duced in photogravure, printed on special paper, beauti- 
fully bound, $5.00 postpaid. 


THE CIFT-BOOK OF THE YEAR 


= 


Drawings by Cray 


Love’s Garden”’ is the exquisite 
Maidens fair 
of every zone are turned to flowers; in 
picturing them thus Mr. Clay has made a 
marvelously attractive volume,—a volume 
after the heart of all lovers of beautiful wom- 
en and all lovers of beautiful books. 


elaboration of a droll fancy. 


The plan and execution of this sumptuous 
work establish Mr. Clay as the artist laureate 
of the pretty girl. 


The book is printed on special paper, 
with more than forty drawings in color. 


8 x11 inches, decorated cover. 


$3.00 (in a box) postpaid. 


THE BOBBSMERRILL CO} 
PUBLISHERS | 


The 
Best 
Cift 
Books 
Of 
The 
Year 


Books on this sheet for sale 
at all booksellers, or sent 


postpaid by the publishers 
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Limited 
Editions 


Beautiful Books 


for Discerning 


People made un- 
der the personal 


directions of 
Mr. Ralph 


Fletcher Seymour 


Books in the House 


By ALFRED W, POLLARD, 
500 copies, Van Gelder paper, 


$3.00. (Postage 15c.) 


A Defence of Poetry 


By Percy ByssHE SHELLEY. 
500 copies, hand-made paper, 


$2.00, (Postage 15c.) 


The Book of Ruth 


Lettered by hand, decorated in 
color, $2.00, (Postage 15c.) 


The Love Letters of 
Abelard and Heloise 


515 copies, English hand-made 
paper, $3.00, (Postage 15c.) 


Four Old Christmas 


Carols 


Hand-lettered, three colors and 
gold, $1.50. (Postage roc.) 


Agamemnon 


Translated by Edward Fitz- 
gerald. Printed in black and 
red, $3.00. (Postage 15c.) 


Twelve Songs by 


Maurice Maeterlinck 
400 copies on hand-made paper, 


$1.50. (Postage toc.) 


The Song of Demeter 


and Persephone 


Translated by Walter Pater. 
Printed in red, black and gold 
on hand-made paper, $3.00. 


(Postage toc.) 


The Art of the People 


By WILLIAM Morris, + 


200 copies on hand-made paper, 


$5.00, (Postage 15c.) 


These books, made with ex- 
quisite skill, represent the best 
American book production 


THE HAPPY AVERACE 


A thoroughly American story of a young man who 
found himself; telling the fight of a young college graduate 
for a place to share with the girl he loved. It is instinct 
with ambition and success. 


By Branp Wuirttocx, author of Infinite 


Variety.’” 12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


By the author of ‘‘ The Mississippi Bubble.”* 
THE LAW OF THE LAND 


A romance of the 

| Mississippi Delta. Mr. 

Hough’s knowledge of 

the race problem and 

the Southern view of it, 

and his keen description 

| of Northern misappre- 

hension, equal his tre- 

mendous power as a 
story-teller. 


By Emerson Hovucu. 
Illustrated by Arthur I. 
Keller. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.50 postpaid. 


HULDAH 


Here for the first time we have the great-hearted capable 
woman of the Texas plains. At her ‘* Wagon-Tire 
House ”’ she dispenses biscuits and genial philosophy. The 
kind of woman loved by the whole world, is Huldah. 


| By Atice McGowan and Grace McGowan Cooxe. 
Illustrated by F. Y. Cory. 12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


enjoys it.”’—The Critic. 
Speaker Cannon writes: 


that there was not more of it.’” 
By Miriam Micuetson. 
12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


BEST 
FICTION 


Miss Rives’s New Novel 
E CASTAWAY 
A Romance of the Loves of Lord Byron 


Byron’s genius, beauty, brilliancy, love affairs, and daring combine 
to make him our most romantic hero. 
with marvelous sympathy and insight by Hattie Ermine Rives, author | 
of «* Hearts Courageous.’” 

Eight Illustrations in Color by Howard Chandler Christy. 


Price One Dollar Everywhere. 


a 


couple in contact with the servant question, ‘The farce 
~ and satire of the zsthetic-home-life-in-a-flat paradox, told 
~ in Mr, Dale’s brightly entertaining manner, all centering 
about the ludicrous predicaments with ‘* Cook.”” 


Miss Micuetson’s Famous Novel 


“Something Doing All the Time”’ 


**To-day every one who reads novels reads ‘In the Bishop’s Carriage,’ and 


/ ‘¢ When I finished ‘In the Bishop’s Carriage,’ I drew 
_ a long breath and felt I had forgotten everything else but the book, and regretted 


Illustrated by Harrison Fisher. 


THE BOBBS MERRILL CO 
PUBLISHERS 
INDIANAPOLIS U.SA 


His career is here recounted | 


(Postage 12 cents.) 


THE CIRL AND THE KAISER 


A delicious story of an American girl at the court of | jf 
the strenuous Kaiser. Loved by two German officers, one | ff 
rich and one poor, she cannot tell which to choose. The | (J 
Kaiser attempts to straighten the complications, with | 
unexpected results. 


f 
| 


By Pavutine Braprorp Macxiz. Illustrated and | 
decorated by John Cecil Clay. 12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid, J 


By the author of ‘¢ Under the Rose.”” | 


BLACK FRIDAY 
= A dramatic novel of | 
Fy New York in the days | 

a of the famous ‘corner 
in gold.’ At the end 
the scene shifts to Paris | 
at the time of the} 

Commune. i 

Black Friday’? 
shows a steady advance § 
in Mr. Isham’s power 
as a story-teller. 

By Freperic §, 
IsHam. Illustrated by 
Harrison Fisher. 12mo, 
cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


WANTED-—A COOK 


An uproariously funny comedy-novel of a self-conscious 


By Date, 12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 
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: IF SOME CITY FRIENDS INVITE YOU 
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e days | AND BID YOU WEAR YOUR EVENING CLOTHES, 
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THE 


“VANITY” 
CALENDAR 


Mr. C. ALLAN GILBERT'S 


c §. 
ed by 
2mo, 


famous drawing con- 


nection with a calendar for 


1905 


The picture is carefully reproduced and mounted on heavy 
board suitable for framing after it has served its purpose 
with the calendar. 


PRICE, TWO DOLLARS, 


Sent post-free on receipt of price 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-First Street NEW YORK CITY 


THE THING! 


HERE IS NOTHING BET- 
TER WORTH READING 
THAN HISTORY, nothing 

more entertaining, more delightful, 
more profitable. When you dip into 
the best pages of history, it will 
make you sorry to have wasted so 
much time in reading rubbish. 

But how are you to find the best ? 
For the number of histories is literally 
beyond counting. This problem has 
been settled for you by The His- 
torians’ History of the World, which 
in 25 volumes tells the continuous 
story of human progress for 9,000 
years in the words of all the world’s 
master historians, 


HIS original work, ¢he first 
great world-history, has been 
created by The History Asso- 

ciation of London, an international 
body of historical scholars (from 
whom The Outlook has_ secured 
the exclusive American rights of 
ublication), to relieve you of the 
impossible labor of reading the thou- 
sands of different histories of all 
countries. Forty-five principal na- 
tions are described, from ancient 
Babylonia to modern Japan. It is 
absolutely authentic history and the 
best literature. 

In these pages there is infinite wit, 
satire, romance, tragedy—and all 
from REAL LIFE. ; 


EAD AUTHENTIC HIS- 
TORY. Remember your 
authority and know what he is 

worth. Do not be content with a 
"gg ate repetition of what you 
ave heard or with impressions 
gained from random reading in 
magazines and newspapers. Too 
many of you are browsing on miscel- 
laneous information. Aim higher. 
Be ashamed of your ignorance. The 
brains of Darwin, Huxley, Pasteur 
and other great men increased in 
weight until they were past sixty 
years of age, but that of the average 
man— American or European—di- 
minishes in weight after thirty-five. 
Constant use of the brain increases 
the number of convolutions in the 
cerebrum. Most of us need more 
convolutions, 


R. GLADSTONE never went 

to bed without spending at 

least half an hour reading a 

serious book. Many other great men 

have made a similar rule. Their 

lives make us ashamed of our little- 

ness. ‘Try to be like them at least in 

reading something worth while every 
evening. 

Every great man has something to 
teach you, from Alexander the Great 
breaking Bucephalus to Abraham 
Lincoln studying grammar while 
steering a flat boat. 


OW MUCH HISTORY do you 
really know—how much for 
instance of the French Revo- 

lution, an event that haschanged the 
condition of the world more than any 
other? Do youknow anything about 
Marat beyond a vague impression 
that he was a blood-thirsty monster ? 
He was,in fact, a doctor, a journalist, 
a philanthropist, a scientist, a student 
of optics and electricity, a friend of 
Benjamin Franklin, and his cruelties 
were inspired solely by a desire to 
help the majority of his suffering 
fellowmen. 


'WE. SEND THE 
‘BOOK-NOT THE 
BOOK AGENT 


N order that you may decide for 
yourself whether you need The 
Historians’ History, The Outlook 

will be pleased to send you, on re- 
quest, without cost, a specimen vol- 
ume for examination. 


(2 Send your name and 
address to 


THE OUTLOOK, 225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, 


and state that you read LIFE. 


Full particulars by return mail. 
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voice catching with a sob . 


MYRA KELLY’S LITTLE CITIZENS FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT 


HUMORS OF SCHOOL LIFE IN THE CLOS E D ROOM 


‘* A more humorous, more piquant, more delicious set of small “* As the study of the heart of a child, it is doubtful if ‘In the 
folk is not to be found in modern fiction."’ Louzszv7lle Post. Closed Room’ has ever been surpassed’ Chicago Tribune. 

‘““The charm of the stories lies in this delicate blending of ‘In material make-up the book 1s a gem, cloth edge gold, bor- 
humor and pathos . . . the appreciative reader finds his dered page, superbly illustrated.” 4A /éany Express. 


lives of these dear little people and their sweet womanly teacher.’”’ 


Cloth, 12mo. Illustrated by W. D. STEVENS 
$1.50 out. $1.50 


as he looks into the inner 
A Reader, Eight Illustrations in Color by JeEss1e WiLcox 
SmitH. Cloth, large r2mo. Decorated through- 


NEW BOOKS BY STEWART EDWARD WHITE 


BLAZED TRAIL STORIES 


“Full of go and vim . . Picture convincingly 
the life of the great Northwest timber tracts.”’ 
Pittsburgh Gazette. 


Cloth, 12mo Frontispiece in color 
$1.50 


THE MOUNTAINS 


“To the ordinary book of travel and adventure, 


“Of the younger American writers, few deserve 


so well the recognition extended to them as Stewart what an ascent of Pike’s Peak is to a trip in the 
a8 Subway.” New York Tribune. 
Edward White. 
Cloth, large 12mo. Illustrated, 


Postpaid, $1.62; net, $1.50 


AN THONY HOPE’S 
STUDY OF MATRIMONY 
Double Harness 
‘*A fine novel. a brilliant and entertaining statement 
of a human problem which the distinguished author has 


answered wisely.’’ Boston Times. 


Cloth, r2mo. $1.50 


GEORGE MADDEN MARTIN RIDER HAGGARD’S 


Author of Emmy Lou Romance of the Crusade 
THE HOUSE OF FULFILMENT 


T E B 
‘ May be classed with* Emmy Lou’ in this respect that RETHRES 
it aims at the universal heart, that it touches with sensi- ‘* Right royally does its author vindicate his claim 
tive finger the pulse of life itself.’ Louzsvidle Post. to rank among the foremost of the many writers who 
**It has the breath of real life, scales the peaks and have sought to re-create the spirit and the scenes of days 

sounds the depths of love and death.”’ long gone by.”” Philadelphia North American. 

Pittsburgh Gazette. 
Cloth, $1.50 Cloth, 12mo. Illustrated. $1.50 


BOOTH TARKINGTON 


McCLURE, PHILLIPS & CO. 
44 EAST 23d ST.. NEW YORK 


JOSEPH CONRAD .. 


Copyright, 1904, LiFe. 


“A Heart Full of Affection” 


Copyright, 1904, Lire. 


“* Somebody on the Wire’ 


Copyright, 1904, LIFE. 


ARE YOU 
FURNISHING A HOUSE OR DEC- 
ORATING A ROOM? 


HAVE YOU 
WALL SPACES OR SPOTS WHICH 
YOU WISH TO MAKE ARTISTIC- 
ALLY EFFECTIVE AT A SMALL 
COST ? 


“Developing and Printing” 


LIFE’S PICTURES ARE PARTICULARLY 
APPROPRIATE, AS THEY LEND AN AIR 


OF REFINF""ENT TO ANY HOME. Copyright, 1904, Lirt 


$1.00 Each 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street 
NEW YORK 
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Things-whitch-aint-finished-in 
The Real Diary 
ofa Real Boy 
A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Welcome in Every Home 


os S° bimeby mother come up 

and i made beleeve i was 

asleep and mother set down by 

the bed and said are you asleep 

Harry, and I said yes before i 

thought, and then she sorter 

laffed and begun to talk to me 

and told me how sory it made her feel to see me so cross and doing bad 

things and she wanted me to be better and not wurry her for she dident 

feel very well and gosh before I knew it i was balling rite out. well i balled 

good and she rubbed my head and got me a drink of water and i saidi 

wood do better. then she kissed me and went down and after a while i 

went to sleep. goshi made up my mind if father licked me that i woodent 

ball and i wood do something auful the next day, i wont say what it was 
but it was something auful i have been a prety mean feller.”’ 


Eight Editions of THE REAL DIARY Already Sold $1 EACH 


“SEQUIL” is the Only Book JUST AS GOOD CLOTH 


ALL DEALERS, OR SENT POSTPAID BY THE PUBLISHERS 


The EVERETT PRESS CO., %,N2'4 Boston, Mass. 


What do ae know about Costa Rica? 
NOTHING 


A COLLECTION of stories by RICARDO FERNANDEZ GUARDIA 

have been translated from the Spanish by Gray CASEMENT, 
who has also written a delightful introductory sketch descriptive 
of the place and people, and the whole is under the general title 


CUENTOS TICOS 


(SHORT STORIES OF COSTA RICA) 
12mo. Fully Illustrated $2.00 


What do we know of this little republic ? — practically 
nothing. To the average American, Central Africa is as 
familiar as the American Isthmus, yet with the great Canal 
soon to come, and the interest it must attract — indeed, which 
it has already excited— everyone will want to know something 
of it, and here is a golden opportunity. Costa Rica has a 
literature, and the translator knows it; it is a vastly interesting 
country, and that also he knows thoroughly. . 


Order from your Bookseller or 


The Burrows Brothers Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


RE YOU ACQUAINTED 
WITH THE MANY 
IMPORTANT NEWS AND 
OTHER SPECIAL FEA. 
TURES APPEARING FROM 
DAY TO DAY IN . 


THE EVENING POST? 


AN_ INQUIRY WILL BRING 
A SAMPLE COPY FOR ONE 
WEEK WITH INFORMA- 
TION REGARDING TERMS 
OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


The Evening Post 


.206-210 Broadway, New York. 


JOHN LANE’S FOREMOST NOVELS 


A NEW BOOK BY THE AUTHOR OF 


THE STORY OF EDEN 


AND 


THE RAT TRAP 


CAPTAIN 


Being the career of D’Arcy Amyas 
late Master of the R. M.S. Princess 


By DOLF WYLLARDE 


I2mo. $1.50 


A NEW PAOLO AND FRANCESCA 


A NOVEL BY 


I2mo. ANNIE E. HOLDSWORTH $1.50 


Author of ‘‘The Years That the Locust Hath Eaten,”’ etc. 


JOHN LANE, 67 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK 
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‘LIFE: 


A CHARMING HOLIDAY GIFT 


THE CHOICEST NEW BOOK FOR CHRISTMAS 


and scholarly finish. 


The Garden of Years, and Other Poems 


By GUY WETMORE CARRYL 


This beautiful book, printed on laid deckle-edge paper, and attractively bound, presents 
a collection of the young author’s serious poems which are remarkable for their beauty 
They are, moreover, peculiarly interesting as revealing the graver 
moods of one of the most versatile writers of his day. Preface by E. C. Stedman, and a 
frontispiece in color by Maxfield Parrish. 


(Square 8 vo, $1.50.) 


G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, NEW YORK AND LONDON 


THE LOVES OF EDWY 


By Rose Cecil O’Neill 


Buyuckram cloth, illuminated cover, rough edges. Over sixty 
illustrations by the author, who has achieved fame as an artist. 
Postpaid, $1.50. 


chant college songs” 


“** The Loves of Edwy’ has so much peculiar excellence that 
one resolves to keep an eye on its author’s future books.” 
—Chicago Record-Herald. 


“The real charm of the novel—and it has a charm, as every 
one who takes up the book will have to admit—consists in its 
human naturalness.” —Boston Transcript. 


LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY, Boston 


volume, 


i Miss Agnes Repplier 


\ who is well known to readers of ‘‘ Life”? has ready a new book 


of essays entitled 


COMPROMISES 


“It would be difficult to find anywhere a more delightful sheaf of papers touching upon 
various aspects of life and social development than are found in Miss Repplier’s latest 
It belongs to the literature of entertainment.”"—Brovklyn Eagle. 

“* They are all graceful, light of touch, full of humor and of wisdom ; and they are, 
in the better sense, literature.”’—New York Times. 


$1.10 zet. Postage 9 cents. 


New England authors, 
$1.25 zet. Postage 10 cents. 


Bits of Gossip 
By Rebecca Harding Davis 


Interesting recollections which throw 
many side-lights on the personalities of 


Daphne 


** Few stories can excel Daphne in the 
daintiness of its texture and in the grace 
of its telling.” —Boston Transcript. 


$1.00 


By Miss Margaret Sherwood , 


The Affair at the Inn 


By Kate Douglas Wiggin and Others 


** One of the brightest bits of fall fiction, Written 
by a quartette of authors, it is a genuine four- 
cylinder novel and one of the rare make that never 
misses an 

‘It is as bright and clever as the best comedy on 
the stage.”"—San Francisco Chronicle. 

A feast of humor and good cheer.” Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 

Illustrated in tint, $1.25. 


THE 


ATLANTIC MONTHLY 


1905 


THE COMING OF THE TIDE by the author of ‘‘ Daphne”’ 


The novelette by Miss Sherwood, published in THE 
ATLANTIC a year ago, stamped her as a writer of 
the first quality. A longer story from her pen, 7he 
Coming of the Tide, will follow J/s#dro as the leading 
serial for 1905. 

It is just a love story, with a woman and a man, a 
few other merand women, a dog, and the sea— all of 
nw written, and gleaming with poetry and 

umor. 


THOREAU’S PRIVATE JOURNAL 


One of the richest literary finds of recent years is 
the 39 manuscript volumes of the private reflections 
of thisremarkable man. Copiousextracts will appear 
in several instalments during 1905. 


TWO SERIES OF POPULAR 
INTEREST 


Papers replete with humor and philosophy on 7he 
Country Store, The Grange,etc. First-hand Reports 
of Experiences in the Everyday Life of 4 /ison 
Chaplain, A Census Taker, A Newspaper Woman, 
A District Attorney, etc. 


MARGARET SHERWOOD 


The December, 1904, number will contain a delightful Christmas contribution entitled 


CHRISTMAS—ITS UNFINISHED BUSINESS by Samuel M. Crothers 


Take your choice: 


Send four dollars now and receive The Atlantic for 1905, with the October, Novemberand ego 
number: cf 1904 free, or send fifty cents for a three months’ trial subscription, and remit for 
when you are sure you wantit. Mention Life. 

$4.00 a year 


35 cents a copy 


Illustrated Bulletin with 
complete announcements will 
be mailed free on request 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY, Publishers 


4 Park Street, Boston ; 85 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Illustrated Atlantic prospectus for 
1905 now in preparation sent free on 
request 
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KITTY OF THE ROSES 


Illustrated in colors and 
tint b 
RALPH HENRY 
BARBOUR FREDERIC J. 
VON RAPP 


A charming little love 
story, in which a young 
architect and the mistress 
of a rose garden are the 
two figures. 


Decorations on every 
page 


Portrait Cover 
In a Box, $2.00. 


The Gift Book for 1904 
By ““FRANK DANBY,” author of 
‘Pigs in Clover.” With 6 illustra- 


B A C C A R A T tions in color, $1.50. 


A story of a young Frenchwoman—a wife—who is left at a Continental 
watering-place by her husband, and while there is brought by the gambling- 
table to a critical pass, 


OLIVE LATHAM THE CHALLONERS 


A STORY OF RUSSIA 
By E. L. VOYNICH, author of 
‘“Jack Raymond,” The Gadfly.” 
Cloth, $1.50 | 


NEW SAMARIA 


Mitchell has ever written. 


By E. F. BENSON 
Author of ‘* Dodo,” Cloth, $1.50 
By S. WEIR MITCHELL, con- 
tains two of the best stories that Dr. 
Illustrated, $1.25. 


Send for our free Holiday Book 


Publishers J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO., Philadelphia 


BOOKS THAT CHEER 


THE CUSTODIAN 
By ARCHIBALD EYRE 

With four illustrations by PENRHYN STANLAws. $1.50. 

This story, just published, is a noteworthy combination 
humor and picturesqueness, It tells of an 

nglishman under a cloud, set to guard an erratic German 
princess in a lonely place in Scotland. 

**Mr. Eyre has added one more romance to the pile 
that has accumulated’ since Stevenson wrote ‘ Prince 
Otto,’ and Anthony Hope made that sort of thing fashion- 
able by winning a brilliant success with the * Prisoner of 
Zenda.’ . . . Though the-author’s theme is not a new 
one, he treats it in a way of hisown. . . . Thereisan 
ingenuous quality about the book. It has an almost-naive 
simplicity and wholesomeness. Its sentiment is charming.” 
—N. Y. Tribune. 

“4 very bright and clever story, with plenty of lively 


Review. 
MORE CHEERFUL AMERICANS 
By CHARLES BATTELL LOOMIS 
With illustrations by FLoRENcE Scovet Sunn and others. 2d printing. $1.25. 
N.Y. Evening Post: ** The title not only fits the book, but it is equally applicable to 


those that read it.”’ 
N.Y. Times Review: **Good comic tales well told, slices of real life 


Cheerful Americans, 7th printing. $1.25. 


Geo. Cary Eggleston says of these two books, ** Loomis has undoubtedly struck a Com-~ 
stock lode of delicious humor, as rich as Frank Stockton's, though of course quite 
different from that.’ 


THE PURSUIT OF PHYLLIS 
By J. HARWOOD BACON 
$1.25. A humorous love story of England, France, China and Ceylon 
N.Y. Tribune: ‘Very enjoyable. Its charm consists in its naturalness and 
sparkle of dialogue and descriptions.” 
N. Y. Evening Post: “ Brisk, buoyant and entertaining ” : 
Boston Transcript: ‘* Sparkling in fun, clear-cut and straightforward in style.”’ 
Bookman: “A bright and entertaining story of up-to-date men and women.”’ 
Outlook; ‘“‘ A diverting account of an unattached gentleman’s Quixotic 
pursuit . sprightly and pleasing . . . quite vivid impres- 
sions of the different localities.”” 


The Publishers’ Illustrated Fall Leaflet of New Books Free 


Henry Holt & Company 
29 WEST 234 STREET NEW YORK 


From Tue Custopian. 


adventures.’’— 77mes 
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THE DAINTIEST CALENDAR OF THE YEAR 


THE 


CUPID CALENDAR 


12 Designs by A. D. BLASHFIELD, 
in Buff, Gold and Black, on Boards 9x 13 Inches 


Boxed and tied with silk cord to match buff tint of Calendar 
Price, $1.00 postpaid 


This Calendar will appeal to every one with a particle of sentiment or Jove of beauty; 
especially to those who possess a delicate sense of humor. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY } 
New York City 


17 West Thirty-First Street 


HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
OF HOLIDAY BOOKS sent on REQUEST 


Holiday Books. 


Ralph Waldo Emerson 


Poet and Thinker. By ELISABETH LUTHER CARY, author of ‘‘ The Ros- 
settis,”” ‘* William Morris,’’ etc. 

8°, with numerous illustrations in Photogravure. Uniform with Miss Cary’s other 
works, Net, $3.50. (By mail, $3.75.) : 


Portraits of the 17th Century 


Historic and Literary. By C. A. SAINTE-BEUVE. Translated by KATHARINE 
$ WormeELey. Two Parts, 8°. With about 3oillustrations.. Sold separately, each, 
2.50 net, 


Narragansett Bay 


Its Historic and Romantic Associations and Picturesque Setting. 

ad EDGAR MAYHEw BACON, author of *‘ The Hudson River from Ocean to 
ource,’’ etc. 

Large 8°, Illustrated with fifty drawings by the author and with numerous photo- 

graphs. Net, $3.50. (By mail, $3.75.) 


Breaking the Wilderness 


The Story of the Conquest of the Far West, from the Wanderings of Cabeza de Vaca 
to the first Descent of the Colorado by Powell and the Completion of the Union 
Pacific Railway. With particular account of the exploits of trappers and traders. 


Send for new catalogue. 


By FREDERICK S, DELLENBAUGH, author of ‘‘ The Romance of the Colo- 


rado River,” etc. 
8°, Fully illustrated, Net, $3.50. (Carriage, 25 cts.) 


The Trail of Lewis and Clark 


A Story of the Great Exploration across the Continent, 18041806; with a de- 
scription of the old Trail, Based upon Actual Travel over it, and of the Changes 
Found a Century Later. 

pa, Aa mod D. WHEELER, author of ‘*6,0co Miles Through Wonderland,” etc. 
2 Volumes. 8°. Colored frontispieces and about 200 other illustrations. Net, $6.00, 
(Carriage, 50 cts.) 


New York G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS 


London 


The following titles are selected from an unusually interesting list of 
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The Macmillan Holiday Book List 


NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOKS 
Mr. Maurice Hewlett’s The Road in Tuscany 


A genial, leisurely book of travel by the author of ‘‘ The Queen’s Quair,’’ ‘‘The Forest Lovers,” etc.; a riot of color and charm 

and fragrance. ith over 200 illustrations by Mr. Joseph Pennell. In two volumes. Cloth. $6.00 net. 
Memorials of Edward Burne-Jones, by G. B.-J. 

A charmingly informal and intimate account of the life and the — of the most famous and also the best-loved artist of his 

day. llustrated with over 40 photogravures. In two volumes. $6.00 net, 
Thomas Nast: His Period and His Pictures, by Albert Bigelow Paine . 


This life is from materials largely supplied by Nast himself. Few who laugh over his creations, which still live in such symbols 
as the tiger of Tammany, realize the power in national politics of the unassuming artist. In general interest it is one of the 


richest of the season’s books. Illustrated with hundreds of reproductions of his famous cartoons. Cloth. 8vo. $5.00 net. 
Mr. Lafcadio Hearn’s Japan: An Attempt at Interpretation 
‘throws more light on Japanese character than all the books put together that foreigners have written about the land.’”-—N.Y. Sun. 


Cloth. $2.00 net (postage 1 3c.). 


Mrs. Roger A. Pryor’s Reminiscences of Peace and War 


‘‘ Everybody who likes to read at all will enjoy this book. It has all the attractiveness of clever fiction, yet it will be prized by 
historians no less than by the entertainment-seeker,’’ says the Record-Herald, Chicago. 


With six portraits, Cloth. Cr. 8vo. $2.00 net (postage 21¢.). 


Mr. Daniel Gregory Mason’s Beethoven and His Forerunners 
An untechnical account of the development of instrumental music up to its first great culmination in the work of Beethoven. 
Cloth. $2.00 net (postage 14C.). 


THE BEST 


NEW JUVENILES 


Mr. S. R. Crockett’s Red Cap Tales Sroren rrom tHE TREASURE CHEST OF THE WIZARD OF THE NORTH 
The brilliant novelist, himself a born story-teller, reproduces some of the *‘ Waverley ’’ tales to draw children into a love for Scott. 
Illustrated in colors. Cloth. $2.00 net (postage 17¢.). 


Mr. Edwyn Sandys’s Sportsman Joe 
‘So well written and so full of intimacy with the wilds and the love of them that no one can read it without profit and pleasure.” 
—Philadelphia Press. Cloth. I2mo. $1.50. 


Miss Georgiana Goddard King’s Comedies and Legends for Marionettes 
is a timely book on the present fad for making toy theatres and besides stimulates the healthy child’s love for constructing his 
own toys. Illustrated, Cloth. $1.50 net (postage IIc.). 


THE BEST NEW NOVELS 


Jack London’s The Sea-Wolf 
‘“‘ Reading it through at a sitting, we have found it poignantly interesting. ... No one who cares for a faithful study of sea life, 
painted with strength and insight, can afford to leave ‘ The Sea-Wolf’ unread.’’—New York Tribune. 

By the author of ‘‘ The Call of the Wild.” Cloth. $1.50. 


Mr. F. Marion Crawford’s Whosoever Shall Offend 


is described as ‘‘a breezy, straightforward, vigorous and masterful tale of Italy’’; in short, as the New York Sun says: ‘‘ Here we have 


the old Crawford at his best and every lover of a good story will rejoice.’’ Illustrated. Cloth. $1.50. 
Mr. Robert Herrick’s The Common Lot 

“Tt is full of action, of actual human characters. It grips the reader tremendously . . . the finest study of human motive that has 

appeared for many a day.’’—The World To-day. Cloth. $1.50. 


Mr. Winston Churchill’s The Crossing 


‘‘is the most engrossing tale the season has brought us,”’ says Cleveland Leader—‘ beyond a doubt the most important novel of 
the year.”’ ; Cloth. $1.50. 


Mr. Maurice Hewlett’s The Queen’s Quair 
‘An enthralling work . . . profoundly absorbing . . . of consummate art.’’-—New York Tribune, Cloth. $1.50. 


Stephen Phillips’ new poem The Sin of David 
is a deeply dramatic rendering of the theme of David and Uriah in types of Cromwell’s time. ; 

“It is of even greater dramatic power and beauty than his ‘Ulysses’ which is said to be ‘the most strikingly imaginative 
production the present generation has witnessed.’’’—London Daily Express. Cloth. 16 mo, $1.25 net (postage 7¢.). 


Published 


The Macmillan Company Fifth 4ve 


; 
? 


DECEMBER 1, 
Published every Thurs- 


day by PUBLISHING 
ComPANY, 17 West Thirty- 
First St., New York. $5.00 
a year in advance. 


A FALLING 


WITH A HAPPY ENDING 


Greeting. 
Santa Claus. A heart that overflowed with love ROTHER: Lire salutes ae ! 
For little girls and boys, Are you in sympathy with the 
USED to watch for Santa Claus And on his back a-bulging pack, Christmas season? 
With childish faith sublime, Brimful of gorgeous toys. If so, stay so. If not, get so. It is 


And listen in the snowy night 


important. 
To hear his sleigh-bells chime. : 
Satie tee emcee Pein: en If children of a larger growth It is essential to any considerable 


I put a truss of hay Could have a Christmas tree satisfaction with life that a man 
To feed the prancing, dancing steeds From Father Time, one gift alone should have some spiritual quality. 
That sped him on his way. Would be enough for me— There must burn—or at least smoul- 
Let others take the gems and gold, der—in him some spark of preference 


i ee And trifles light and vain, for truth; some prejudice, unsuborned 
I pictured him a jolly But give me back my old belief ti J Tt is i 
With beard of frosty white, In Santa Claus again ! in favor of righteousness. 1s 1m- 


And cheeks so fat, that, when he laughed, possible to make life profitable on a 
They hid his eyes from sight ; Minna Irving. purely material basis. 
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A LOVING CUP. 


a bone, it would be simply great! Colonization. 
EAR SANTA CLAUS: HOUGH only the cynic challenges, 
Elizabeth Maud, the little girl he be- All voters for Cupid register 
longs to, loaned him one of hers Christ- From a castle in the air. 
mas eve, and they hung it up with his 
name printed on a slip of paper pinned 
to the heel. But you see I don’t be- 
long to anybody and can’t borrow a 
stocking, so if you'll just drop my 
bone into an ash-barrel instead, I'll 
be much obliged—the barrel at the 
end of the alley is the easiest to knock 
over. I can think of nothing that I 
want except the bone—only, on Christ- 
mas day, if you'd put it into the heart 
of a passer-by—a man, a woman, or a 
little child—to stop just a moment, 
pat my head, and say’ ‘‘ Doggie,”’ soft 
and kind, you know, I'd ’preciate it 
down to the ground. 


I never heard of you until 

this morning, when I met 

Lord Fauntleroy—the rich 

little. pug who lives on the 

Avenue, you know. He ran 

away from his nurse just for 

a lark, and we played mud- 

pies in a street puddle. He 

. told me about the wonderful 

presents you brought him 

last Christmas—the pink and blue 

neck ribbons, the stunning leather 

collar studded with brass nails, the 

harness with tinkling bells, the rubber 

bouncing ball, and the toy mouse that 

ran the length of a string. Now, 

I'm only a yeller alley dog, lame in 

one leg, blind in one eye, and I'd 

never dream of asking for any- 
thing half so splendid as you gave Truly yours, 

Fauntleroy, but if you could bring me A Yeller Alley Dog. LOVE WILL FIND A WAY. 
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SO SENSIBLE. 


BE A SENSIBLE GIRL AND WEAR HEELS THAT ARE FLAT, 
AND COMB BACK YOUR HAIR WITHOUT CURL, 

IF YOU DON’T PULL YOUR WAIST IN OR GLANCE AT A MAN, 
YOU'LL CONTINUE—A SENSIBLE GIRL! 


In Doubt. 
tapers Well, Johnnie, what are you going to give 
your teacher for a Christmas present ? 
JOHNNIE: It is too soon to talk about that yet, mamma; 
it all depends on how she behaves herself between now and 
Christmas. 


NOT BAD TO TAKE, 


IF THE GIRL THAT YOU’RE GONE ON FIGHTS SHY OF A KISS, 
DON’T GRAB ONE AND RUN, OR YOU’LL RUE IT. 

MARCH UP TO HER MOTHER AND GIVE HER A SMACK, 
JUST TO SHOW HER HOW NICELY YOU DO IT! 


To Avoid Urdue Suffering. 


OCTOR, will I suffer any?” 
‘Not a bit. We will put you under ether.” 
‘*Well, can’t you do the same thing when you present 
your bill?” 
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A CHRISTMAS ELOPEMENT, 


oo entered his office at 9:05. There was 


a heavy accumulation of mail on his desk. 

“Robert,” he said to the office boy, “tell Miss Jones to 
come in.” 

Robert returned from the outer office in a moment. 

“Miss Jones hasn’t got here yet, sir.” 

McFerson frowned. Miss Jones had never been late 
before. 

“Very well. Goout and see if you can get Miss Peterson.” 

Robert came back in another moment. 

“Miss Peterson is not here, sir.” 

McFerson stopped short with his letter-opener in his 
hand. 

“What’s the matter with this office force, anyhow?” he 
demanded. “These letters must be answered at once. If 
we don’t get an early start we can’t get through with them. 
Robert, you go downstairs in the main corridor and see if 
that young woman typewriter can come right up.” 

Robert shot through the door. In a few moments he 
returned again. His face betrayed anxiety. 

“Not there, sir.” 

McFerson began to pace the floor. 
beyond measure. 

“Confound these girls!” he exclaimed. “I'll fire the 
whole lot of them. Let’s see! There’s a typewriter agency 
in the next street. I'll tell ’em to send over somebody.” 

He studied the telephone book for a moment, and then 
took down the receiver. 

No answer. 

McFerson joggled the thing up and down. He waited— 
and waited—h’s face betraying more impatience every min- 
ute. 

“Hello!” at last came over the wire—in a man’s voice. 

“Hello!” roared McFerson. “What’s the matter with 
you people, anyway? Never saw such service.”’ 

“We're short-handed,” was the reply. “Not a girl has 
shown up. I’m the chief operator.” 

“Not a girl showed up!” replied McFerson. “Well, that’s 
my trouble. What’s the matter with all the girls this 
morning, I wonder?” He asked for his number, and af- 
ter another long wait—again the man’s voice: 


He was irritated 


A CORNER IN WOMEN. 


“Don’t answer.” 

McFerson put down the receiver with a bang. He began 
to walk the floor. At this moment Spinnerton, the lawyer, 
whose office was across the way, came in. His face was 
pale. 

“Old man,” he said, “I’m in the deuce of a fix.” 

“What’s the trouble?” 

“My wife’s disappeared.” 

“Disappeared !” 

“Yes—vanished during the night. 
where. I’m about crazy.” 

He caught McFerson by the arm and drew him to the 
window—a window that overlooked Broadway. 

“Look!” he exclaimed, “there’s something mysterious in 
the air.” 

They gazed down on the crowded street. 
men were gathered together on the corners. 
gesticulating wildly. 

Moved by a common impulse, McFerson and Spinnerton 
made their way silently down into the street. 

“Has it occurred to you,” said Spinnerton, hoarsely, 
“that you haven’t seen a woman this morning?” 

“No,” said McFerson, “not until you spoke. By Jove, I 
haven't.” 

They hurried down Broadway. There was a suppressed 
air of excitement. Snatches of exclamations came to them 
on every side. “Wife gone.” “Girls. disappeared.” 
“Where’s my mother?” 

They accosted a stranger, who was holding a baby in 
his arms. 

“What’s the matter this morning?” asked McFerson 

“So far as can be ascertained,” replied the man, “all the 
women in New York have disappeared. It’s a nice situa- 
tion, isn’t it? Christmas season just coming on, and no- 
body here to see it through. I’m the father of ten chil- 
dren.” He hurried along. 

McFerson and Spinnerton took their station in front of a 
They waited while the streams of people 


Can’t find her any- 


Groups of 
Some were 


ferry house. 
passed out. 
All men—not a woman among them. 
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Suddenly they. heard a boy calling 


“Extra!” With. feverish eagerness 
they bought the paper and read as fol- 
lows: 


NO WOMEN LEFT! 


NEW YORK SUDDENLY DF- 
SERTED BY ITS FEMALE POP- 
ULATION. SECRET TRUST 
AT WORK. A DESPER- 
ATE SITUATION. 


Early this morning this great 
city suddenly rose to the con- 
sciousness that all of its women 
have mysteriously disappeared. 
Inquiry at the hotels, many pri- 
vate houses, transportation offices 
and other centres developed the 
fact that during the night every 
woman in New York was trans- 
ported out of town by a mys- 
terious agency—the head of 
which is suspected, but not yet 
known. 

At the railroad stations in Jer- 
sey City and Weehawken, and at 
the Grand Central, where report- 
ers have been stationed since the 
alarm went out, it was ascer- 


scription was allowed to enter 

the city, all the incoming trains ; 

being carefully searched. The railroad officials are 

silent. It is evident that they are in the power of 

an individual who at the present moment is holding 

this city in a fierce thraldom. 
There will be a citizens’ meeting at noon in Mad- 

ison Square. 


At the perusal of this intelligence the two men looked 
at each other in consternation. 

“I guess there cannot be any doubt,” said McFerson, 
“who is responsible for this horrible state of affairs. It 
must be Morgfeller. Everybody knows that he has been 
the most powerful force in this repub- 
lic for a long time, but no one would 
dream that he has dared to do so much, 
and apparently he has hit upon the 
Christmas shopping season—just when 
the women are the most important fac- 
tors—to strike his deadly blow.” 

Morgfeller was the recognized head 
of the financial world. It was openly 
known that he controlled all the rail- 
roads, which had recently, under his 
silent manipulation, been combined 
into one vast system. It was also 
known that the banks had yielded to 
his power and that the entire circula- 
tion of the country was at his mercy. 


he had also got control of the legisla- 
tures, and was the secret power behind 


Rumors had been floating around that es 


tained that no woman of any de- “Before.” 
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“The man must be mad,” cried Spin- 

_nerton. “Why, his life won't be safe 

a moment. If I can get my hands on 
him, I’ll tear him limb from limb.” 

He staggered back in the excess of 
his emotion. 

McFerson, who was a bachelor, sup- 
ported him. 

“Cheer up, old man,” he cried. 
“This can’t last. It is only some joke. 
Let us go to the citizens’ meeting.” 

The two men hurried to Madison 
Square. 

A vast concourse of citizens had 
already assembled. 

On a temporary stand, erected just 
east of the fountain, a man was ad- 
dressing the multitude. 

McFerson and Spinnerton recognized 
him at once as a former Mayor, one 
whose utterances had always been 
tinged with Socialism, and yet a man 
who had invariably commanded the re- 
spect of the community. 

“Fellow-citizens,” he exclaimed, as 
they pushed their way near to him, 
“this city at the present moment is 
under the absolute dominion of one 

man. Our wives, sisters, mothers and sweethearts have — 
been taken away from us in a twinkling, and apparently 
we are powerless. An appeal has been made to Washing- 
ton, and what is the reply?” 

He took from his pocket a paper that he waved wildly 
in the air. 

“This is what we hear from our President in response 
to our call for help He says: (reading) 

““To the Citizens of New York: 

“I cannot help you. I am only the President of the 
United States.’ 

“Think of this, fellow-citizens! 
Think of how low we have fallen, 
when we have permitted ourselves to 
drop into the hands of a man like 
Morgfeller.” 

At the mention of this dread name, 
shouts and hisses were heard on all 
sides. Cries of “Where is he?” “We'll 
make short work of him!” “Death to 
Morgfeller!” rent the air as the vast 
crowd, swayed by the most intense 
excitement, surged to and fro. 

The speaker paused, and waited until 
R ~ a measure of quiet had been restored. 
\ Wa Then he lifted his hand as if pronounc- 

AG ing a benediction and his voice lowered 
perceptibly. 

“Fellow-citizens,” he said, impres- 


the throne at Washington. “After.” sively, “you have called upon me to 
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*\4 man who had had the hardihood to wear a white shirt.” 


give you counsel, and as Chairman of the Committee on 
the Reinstatement of Our Women, which has just been 
organized, I trust you will listen to my words. 

“First, then, I counsel patience. Mr. Morgfeller, it was 
ascertained this morning, has left town and is now at one 
of his numerous country-seats. 

“But our time is coming. While we cannot reach him 
now, he was heard to boast that he or his representative 
would return in three days’ time. 

“Let us, therefore, wait. Once let us get him in our 
grasp, we will make him give back to us those so near and 
dear, and he shall pay the penalty of this arrogance. 

“Why this man dares to taunt us, I do not know. He 
is doubtless drunk with power, and imagines his person is 
sacred, but though he be surrounded with an army, I feel 
sure that the citizens of New York will seek their just re- 
venge upon him. 

“But until he comes, fellow-citizens, let us have Pa- 
tience! Patience!” 

The crowd spread in all directions, seething up and 
down Broadway in a vast mass of emotion. 

McFerson, half leading, half supporting his stricken 
friend, led him away to his home. 

Three days later McFerson sat in his office writing let- 
ters in long hand. 

Spinnerton came in. He was heavy-eyed and hollow. 
He looked disreputable. His hair hadn’t been brushed. 
He wore no collar. His shoes had not been shined. 

“Any news?” 

“None. The mails come and go, but no one is allowed 
to leave New York. I have ascertained that my wife is 
safe, but that is all.” : 

McFerson pointed to a half-empty whisky bottle. 

“Have a swig?” he asked. 

“Don’t mind if I do,” replied Spinnerton. 

“Here’s a glass’ 

“T don’t want a glass. Who cares?” 

He drank out of the bottle. 

McFerson got up. , 

“T’'ll be hanged if I can do any work,” he exclaimed. “TI 
never knew before how important these girls were.” 

“Well, I don’t know,” said Spinnerton. “There’s no 


need of it, anyway. Since my wife has been away I haven’t 
had to pay any bills, and it costs me scarcely anything to 
live. I guess,” he added, with a smile, “that there won’t 
be many Christmas presents this year, either.” 

“Let’s go uptown.” 

The two men left the office building and got on a Broad- 
way car. 

The motorman and conductor were each smoking a corn- 
cob pipe. Inside the car were about twenty men. The air 
was full of smoke. Some wore sweaters, some flannel 
shirts, open at the front. Not a man had on a white col- 
lar. As they went along, they noticed that half the shops 
were closed. 

A prominent haberdasher sat in his window playing 
poker with four friends. 

The proprietor of a ladies’ tailoring establishment dozed 
in his chair, still clad in the pajamas he had slept in. A 
general air of demoralization prevailed. 

The two men got out at Thirty-fourth Street and went 
into the Waldorf. Some kind of a fight was in progress 
here. A man who had had the hardihood to wear a white 
shirt was being mobbed. His shirt was torn off his back. 
Screams of coarse laughter, oaths and shouts were heard 
on every side. The whole place was filled with a dense 
cloud of tobacco smoke. 

“What’s going to be the end of this horrible business?” 
asked McFerson. 

“Tl be hanged if I know,” said Spinnerton. 

“Here, boy, a paper.” 

The two friends read as follows: 


MORGFELLER COMING! 


WILL STEP FROM HIS PRIVATE CAR IN THE 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION AT NOON. OPIN- 
IONS DIVIDED AS TO HIS RECEPTION. 


McFerson read no more, but grabbed his companion by 
the arm. 

“Come,” he cried. “Let’s join the crowd. Let’s get 
after Morgfeller. Why, we'll lynch him! We'll burn 
alive! Come!”’ 

But Spinnerton drew back. It was evident that he was 
embarrassed. 

“To be candid with you,” he said, “I’m not quite so 
keen about Morgfeller as I was.” 

“What do you mean? Do you mean to say that you ap- 
prove of what he has done?” 

Spinnerton was silent. McFerson looked at him scorn- 
fully. 

“*Here!” he said, “I’m a bachelor, and vou a mar- 
ried man. I ought to be the one to submit instead of you. 
But I can’t say that this state of things appeals to me. In 
fact, it’s getting on my nerves. I’m used to living in a 
decent manner. Why, hang it, man, I have to make my 
own bed. And who can I get to do my washing? I’m 
used to living halfway trim, but since the women have all 
left us, nobody seems to care. Everything is at sixes and 
sevens. I’m for hanging Morgfeller to the nearest lamp- 
post.” 
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Spinnerton smiled feebly. 

‘‘T can’t say that I feel the same as that,” he said. 
“It was a terrible shock to me at first, I'll admit. But 
there are benefits arising from this situation that I never 
realized before. In the first place, there’s an absolute free- 
dom. I can do as I please in my own house. I’ve got a 
man to cook my meals and tidy up a bit, and I treat him 
just the way I treat anybody I employ. Before I was 
under the dominion of a female in the kitchen. That is, 
my wife was, and she controlled me, so it amounted to the 
same thing. Now I can do anything I want to do. I can 
smoke all over the house, and drink and swear, and wear 
the first thing that comes handy. But, better than all, 
there’s no worry. I don’t have to be dragged off to the 
opera. There are no more dinners to attend. I’m not 
bothered with dressmakers or florists, and all this social 
rigmarole has vanished like-magic. Why, simply to get 
rid of all this Christmas shopping is everything. To be 
honest with you, my friend, it’s a mighty relief.” 

The two men looked at each other. 

They recognized that for each of them it was a critical 
moment. Unconsciously they had epitomized the situation. 
They belonged to two opposing parties. 

And this evidently was what Morgfeller had counted on. 

“Well,” said McFerson, “as 1 understand it, I want the 
women back and you don’t.” 

He waved his arm around the corridor of the hotel. 
The news of the coming of the financial king seemed to 
have crystallized matters at once. Almost unconsciously 
all the men present had drawn themselves into two groups. 
It was evidently going to be a fight to the death. 

“You see,” he continued, “how the land lies. 
be neutral. Let us pair off.” 

“Agreed,” said Spinnerton, and they made their way 
uptown toward the Grand Central. 

Crowds of citizens were thronging thitherward from all 
directions. And everywhere they were falling, instinct- 
ively, naturally, into two groups. 

These groups soon began to be distinguished by cries of 
their own and by emblems and banners hastily devised. 

One banner, surrounded by a group of determined and 
sad-eyed old graybeards, not one of them under 70, read: 


DOWN WITH MORGFELLER ! 
GIVE US BACK OUR SWEETHEARTS! 
Another banner, enthusiastically followed by a long line 
of benedicts, read: 
WHO’S ALL RIGHT? 
MORGFELLER ! 
NO MORE DRESSMAKERS’ BILLS TO PAY! 
TO HELL WITH REFINEMENT! 


As the two men approached the scene of the expected 
arrival, the throng became more dense, and their progress 
was constantly impeded by groups of individuals varying 
in size, who listened with shouts of enthusiasm to orators 
improvised from their own ranks. 

On the corner of Broadway and Thirty-seventh Street, a 
fashionable physician was addressing his fellows. 


So let us 
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“Gentlemen,” he exclaimed, “it is needless to remind 
you how critical is this terrible situation. In the last few 
days my own income has dwindled to almost nothing. Un- 
less we have the women to support us, our very existence 
as a profession will be threatened. My instruments are 
becoming rusty from disuse. Let us, therefore, organize 
and march upon this fell destroyer of our rights and privi- 
leges !” 

On the next corner a small, nervous and radiant-faced 
little man was holding forth from the rear end of an au- 
tomobile to a large and enthusiastic gathering. 

Fellow-citizens in newly-found freedom,” he cried, ‘‘I 
haven’t known what it means to kick up my heels now for 
twelve long years, since I was led as a sacrifice to the altar. 
And now, having got a taste of liberty, shall we relinquish 
(Cries of ‘‘Never! Never!’’) ‘‘ No! we shall keep 
what we have gained. This great city will soon, under 
this great reform administration, be the stamping-ground 
of all the real dead-game sports in the world, who are 
tired of being led around by the ears. Gentlemen, up to 
three days ago I didn’t dare say that my soul was my own. 
Now, thanks to Morgfeller, I can raise the devil every 
hour of the day and night. 

“But, brothers, we must get together. We have strong 
opposition. All the tradespeople are against us. Every 
jeweler, every tailor, every caterer, every doctor, is against 
us. But we belong to the great silent majority, and with 
Morgfeller on our side we will win!” 

As the two men passed on by the Metropolitan Opera 
House, Spinnerton, inflamed by the last utterance, but still 
preserving his neutrality, could not help but triumphantly 
refer McFerson to the legend that hung on its doors: 


GRAND OPERA SUSPENDED. 


THIS HOUSE WILL HEREAFTER BE A FIRST-CLASS 
VAUDEVILLE. 


ALL THE LATEST STORIES! 
SMOKING, DRINKING AND HIGH JINKS. 


“I must confess,” said McFerson, “that this is a pleasant 
change. But let us move along.” 

As they approached the station they became conscious 
that something 
startling had hap- 
pened. Cries of 
rage and dis- 
appointment were 
heard on all sides. 
It was ten minutes 
past the time 
when the great 
man was expected. 

The train had 
come in, and he 
was not in it. 

In his place he 
had sent his pri- 
vate secretary. 

As the news 
spread along the 
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“* Gentlemen, allow me to introduce to you Bridget Murphy.” 


line, howls of fury rent the air. Could it be that Morg- 
feller was afraid? His adherents, lined up on one side, 
scorned the idea. His enemies, lined up on the other side, 
jeered in derision. 

Suddenly there was a vast shout. The two friends, look- 
ing down the line, saw a startling sight. An open victoria 
flanked by a company of soldiers was coming. In the vic- 
toria were two figures—a man and a woman! 

The man, as became immediately evident, was the pri- 
vate secretary. The woman was about fifty. Her face, 
unmistakably Celtic, was wrinkled with innumerable lines. 
She was gaunt, raw-boned, ugly. 

What could it mean? 

It became evident, however, that Morgfeller had plans 
of his own, which the man whom he had chosen te repre- 
sent him was amply empowered to carry out. 

That individual, as the victoria arrived at the intersection 
of Broadway and Forty-second Street, motioned to the 
driver to stop. Then he arose and addressed the multi- 
tude. He was faultlessly groomed, in a silk hat and frock 
coat, and presented a strange contrast to his unkempt 
audience. 


‘*Gentlemen,”’ he said, waving his hand in the direction of 
his companion, ‘‘allow me to introduce to you Bridget 
Murphy. I am taking her down to the Stock Exchange, 
where she will be duly listed. Every man in this city will 
have an opportunity to bid upon her services.” 

The carriage moved on again amid a dense uproar. 

“So,” said McFerson, “this is Morgfeller’s game. He is 
certainly a master hand at finance. He has shrewdly 
played upon one of the most powerful forces in human 
nature, by creating a division among all men themselves. 
If it were not for fellows like you, he wouldn't live a mo- 
ment. But through you he has succeeded in making a di- 
vision of public opinion, while he reaps the profit.” 

“That’s only partially true,” retorted Spinnerton, warm- 
ly. “Don’t blame me, or men like me. The fault lies with 
the women. They are, as usual, at the bottom of the case. 
The fact is, they have been overrunning the whole place. 
And we chaps with our noses to the grindstone so long 
cannot but welcome a benefactor like Morgfeller. Women 
have made slaves of us, and he comes as a liberator, and 
he’s entitled to make money out of this deal. But I 
warn him in advance that if he permits things to lapse 
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back into their old state, he’ll get himself into trouble. A 
few women here and there in their proper places are all 
right, but we’ve had a taste of Freedom, and he’d better 
be careful.” 

The next day Bridget Murphy stock rose on the Ex- 
change to enormous figures, but finally she was knocked 
down to one of the wealthiest bachelors in town for one 
hundred and twenty thousand dollars. 

Several attempts were made on the private secretary's 
life, but owing to the marvelous vigilance of the married 
men, he escaped unhurt. 

The day following, Maggie McCarthy was ushered in 
amid the wildest enthusiasm. The market rose and fell 
with feverish excitement. Puts and calls on future ar- 
rivals became rampant. Two typewriters came next, fol- 
lowed by three old maids who had lived in Harlem. 

The market fell. Then no more arrivals for twenty-four 
hours caused it to rise again with a bound. 

Morgfeller’s profits were enormous. 

Every day he endowed some new university, and had a 
lot left over. 

One morning, at the end of a week, McFerson came 
down to the office with smiling face. 

Robert, the office boy, was lolling in a chair smoking a 
cigarette. He looked up in surprise as he beheld McFer- 
son in a brand-new suit and boiled shirt. 

“Young man,” said McFerson, sternly, “throw that away. 
Haven’t you heard the news? Miss Jones and Miss Pe- 
terson are both back and will be here in a moment. They 
cost me ten thousand dollars, but it was worth it. I’m so 
glad to get them back that I don’t begrudge Morgfeller a 
cent.” 

Robert sped out to buy him a paper collar, and McFer- 
son went out in the hall, where he ran up against Spin- 
nerton. 

That gentleman had a solemn air. 

“Have you heard the news?” he asked anxiously. 

“No. Is it bad?” 

“Well, I should say so. Morgfeller is beginning to send 
the married women back in small lots. The first delega- 
tion will arrive to-day. This thing has gone far enough. 
He’s a traitor.” 

McFerson frowned. 

“On the contrary,” he replied severely, “I regard him 
as being the greatest benefactor this country has ever had. 
He has made money by the operation, but he deserves it. 
For he has taught us all how valuable women are.” 

Spinnerton glared. 

“Nonsense!” he replied. “He had the greatest idea of 
the century. Why, with one stroke he solved all the prob- 
lems of the age. Once get rid of all the women, and life 
is acinch. No bills to pay! No absurd conventionalities! 
No slavery!” . 

And then suddenly, as the two men looked at each other, 
they realized that, while they were still bitterly opposed, 
their respective positions were reversed from what they 
had been. 

Each belonged to a party, but it was the same party that 
a week before the other had belonged to. There could be 
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no doubt that Morgfeller was clever. For the balance of 
public opinion for and against him was still so nicely ad- 
justed as to insure his safety. 

So earnest had been their talk that the two friends did 
not realize, until they looked up, that they had walked 
out on Broadway. Then they became aware that even in 
the midst of so much that was unusual that had recently 
taken place, some extraordinary event was in progress. 

A procession was coming in the near distance. 

It consisted of a long line of carriages, and each car- 
riage was filled with women. 

Spinnerton turned pale. 

“Great Scott!” he ejaculated, lapsing unconsciously into 
an expletive that he was in the habit of using before the 
exodus. “Is the corner broken? Are they all coming 
back ?” 

Even at this moment a handkerchief was fluttered at 
him from a carriage that was passing. He sprang forward. 

“Darling!” said a voice. “Don’t you know me?” 

Spinnerton leaned over the carriage and clasped his wife 
in his arms. 

“Of course I know you,” he said. 
come home.” 

His arm was touched by an official—one of Morgfeller’s 
former office boys who had risen to the rank of captain. 

“Your wife will be’ delivered to you in good time, sir, on 
payment of the merely nominal fee of five thousand dol- 
lars. In the meantime, don’t block up the way.” 

Spinnerton turned back to McFerson, who had just fin- 
ished reading the leading article in an afternoon paper. 

“You see,” he said .sadly, “how it is. It’s a case of 
tribute. Morgfeller makes millions, and we pay for it. 
Nothing gained! Things are going to be the same as be- 
fore.” 

But McFerson smiled back a smile of superior knowl- 
edge, born of a more recent acquisition of facts, now so 
well known as to be commonplace. 

“My boy,” he replied, “you’re wrong. Out of every 
great social upheaval such as we have been through is 
bound to come good. Morgfeller is but an instrument in 
the hands of Providence. Read this and rejoice.” 

And Spinnerton, transfigured, read as follows: 


“Come! Get out and 


COMPROMISE ! 


ARBITRATION COMMITTEE COMPLETES ITS 
LABORS. 


THE PRO-FEMALES AND THE ANTIS COME TO 
TERMS. 


REGULATIONS GOVERNING THE NEW REGIME. 


Mr. Morgfeller has builded better than he knew. 
When, without the slightest warning, he succeed- 
ed, by means of the vast machinery at his disposal, 
in quietly extracting all the female population from 
the Metropolis, he wisely counted, for his own ul- 
timate safety, on a division of public opinion. 

And when, there having been set up in the Pro- 
Female party the most unheard-of demand for . 
women that has ever been known, and he began to 
introduce them gradually back again, his wonderful 
shrewdness was again manifested. 

For again there was division on the same ques- 
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tion. A howl of protest against him went up from 
the very ones who had so ardently supported him. 

On the other hand, those who had been his most 
severe critics now began to favor this reinstate- 
ment of women. Thus the tables were neatly turned 
by one of the greatest minds of the century. 

Yesterday morning it became apparent that a 
tremendous fight was in progress. All the mar- 
ried men rose up as a solid phalanx. They had 
gotten a taste of power, and preferred to make the 
most of it. On the other side were a large army 
of bachelors, tradespeople and octogenarians. 

An arbitration committee, composed of leading 
citizens of both parties, was at last formed, and 
after a stormy session they arrived at the follow- 
ing compromise, a perusal of which will reveal the 
fact that a new era has dawned on the greatest 
metropolis of the modern world. 


Resolved, That women shall be reinstated again 
under the following conditions: 


A fixed scale of prices for all milliners, no hat 
or bonnet to be over five dollars. 

No woman will be allowed to shop more than 
one hour a week. 

Husbands wili be allowed to smoke anywhere. 

Afternoon teas, wedding receptions, authors’ 
readings, women’s clubs abolished. 

Any foreign nobleman caught within the city lim- 
its will be promptly shot. 

No more horse shows. 

Grand opera removed to Albany. 

Any husband reporting that his wife has lectured 
him for being out late will send his name and ad- 
dress to the Satisfaction Committee, who will take 
the matter in hand. 

Hereafter, all women will have to stay home in 
summer, while their husbands go on a vacation. 

Any woman caught attempting to drag her hus- 
band out to a social function that he doesn’t want 
to go to, will be punished to the full extent of the 
law. 


The fashions will change only every four years. 
Any dressmaker caught wheedling a woman into 
buying something she cannot afford will be exiled 


Spinnerton grasped his friend solemnly by the hand. 
“Long live Morgfeller!” he exclaimed. 


at once. Tom Masson. 


“ A Generous Giver.” 


HE subject of Christmas presents 
was under discussion. It cast a 
gloom upon the party, because the time 
was approaching when none could hope 
to escape these tokens of regard. Their 
peculiar undesirability, the elaborate 
and ingenious character of their in- 
aptitude, were frankly and fairly ad- 
mitted. The only mystery about 
them was the principle which prompted 
their selection—since selected they all 
are by somebody—and this dark 
problem was suddenly flooded with 
light when a philanthropic lady re- 
marked that she always purchased her 
presents at fairs. She said she-knew 
they were useless, and that nobody 
wanted them, but that she considered 
it her duty to help the fairs. She had 
the air of one conscious of well-doing, 
and sure of a heavenly reward. It 
never seemed to occur to her that the 
reward ought to be passed on with the 
purchases. Thenecessitiesof churches 
and charitable organizations called for 
some sacrifice, and, like the patriot 


who sent his wife’s relatives to the war, 
she benevolently offered up her friends. 

A great deal of ingenuity is wasted 
every year in the construction of things 
that cumber life. The civilized world 
is so full of these objects that we some- 
times envy the savage who wears all 
his simple wardrobe without being cov- 
ered, and sees all his simple posses- 
sions in a corner of his empty hut. 
What pleasant spaces must meet the 
savage eye! What admirable vacan- 
cies must soothe the savage-soul! No 
embroidered bag is needed to hold his 
sponge and wash-rag. No painted box 
is destined for his postal cards. No 


decorated tablet waits for his washing’ 


lists. No ornate wall-pocket yawns 
for his unpaid bills. He smokes with- 
out cigarette-cases. He dances with- 
out cotillion favors. He enjoys all 
reasonable diversions, unencumbered 
by the superfluities with which we have 
weighted them. Life is endurable ‘to 
him, even with its pleasures thrown in. 

Above all, he does not undermine 
his own character by vicarious benevo- 
lence, by helping the needy at his 


friends’ expense. The great principle 
of giving away what one does not want 
is probably as familiar to the savage as 
to his civilized or semicivilized brother. 
That vivacious traveler, Pére Huc, 
tells us he has seen a Tartar chief 
solemnly hand over to an underling a 
piece of gristle he found himself unable 
to masticate, and that the gift was re- 
ceived with every semblance of grati- 
tude and delight. But there is a sim- 
ple straightforwardness about an act 
like this which commends it to our 
souls. The Tartar did not veil his 
motives. He did not assume the gris- 
tle to be palatable. He did not ex- 
pand with fine emotions when he 
parted fromit. And he did not ex- 
pect the heavens to smile upon his 
deed. Agnes Repplier. 


A Good Resolve. 


HE PESSIMIST: What is the use 
of struggling. We are all destined 
to meet our Waterloo some day. 
Tue Optimist: When I meet my 
Waterloo, my name is going to be 
Wellington. 
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The Heart of Woman. 


FAIR young wife asked her hus- 
band what he desired above all 
else for a Christmas present. 

The husband, being an astute 


What could he suggest which she 
would deem worthy of her bestowal, 
and which should yet be of a mini- 
mum cost? Inspiration came 


“‘T would suggest,’’ said the dress- 
maker, ‘‘a gown of aubergine velvet 
with café au lait lace and touches of 
vanilla satin. I should combine the 


1830 and Directoire modes with an 
inclination toward the Mousquetaire. 
Here is a sweet model I have just 
brought over.” 

“Lovely!” cried the fair young 
wife. ‘‘Make me one just like it and 
send the bill to my husband.” 


““A new photograph of yourself, 
darling.”’ 

“Just the thing,” replied the wife. 
“But please forget that you have sug- 
gested it, for I wish my gift to be a 
real surprise.”’ 

““No photograph can begin to por- 
tray your loveliness,” he said fondly. 

“*This one shall,’’ she replied with 
emphasis. Then she hastened to a 
great modiste and explained her er- 
rand. 


UP TO HIS OLD TRICKS, 


She next sought her milliner. ‘‘I 
wish,” she said, ‘‘a stunning picture 
hat in which to have my photograph 
taken.” 

““Here is a fascinating thing in the 
sunset-blend hues,’ responded the 
milliner. ‘‘It is made up in peri- 
winkle, havana, and copper-tawny 
velvets on a Romney shape with 
the Gainsborough sweep. Ah—h! Ma- 
dame is too beautiful for words in it. 
She cannot afford not to take it.” 


‘Of course not. Send the bill to 
my husband.” 

Then she went to a furrier. 

“T want some picturesque-looking 
furs with one.of the enormous muffs.”’ 

The furrier bowed. ‘‘This sable set 
is one of the best things we have. It 
is worth a king’s ransom.” 

‘*That will do,’”’ murmured the wife. 
‘Send the bill to my husband.”’ 

When she finally obtained an audi- 


ence with the great portrait photogra- 
pher, he was inclined to be a little 
difficult. ‘‘Of course,’’ he said lan- 
guidly, ‘‘there are only a few people 
I will take; but there is something 
in your face, a subtle hint of—an inde- 
finable suggestion of—an er—er—Yes, 
I will take your photograph.”’ 

“Your price will not be over five 
hundred dollars?” she asked diffi- 
dently. 

“For a dozen, no,” he replied coldly. 


- 
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-*& and cautious man, thought deeply. 
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““Very well; make it two dozen, and 
—and send the bill to my husband.”’ 

Soon after the advent of the glad 
New Year, the husband sat in his 
office gazing admiringly at the new 
photograph in his watch and chuck- 
ling to himself over his successful ruse, 
when a sheaf of bills was brought to 
him. 

As he opened one after another, he 
trembled with a strong emotion and 
his face grew ashen white. 

“Fool!” he cried, beating his breast; 
“fool! And I thought myself clever! 
Had I known aught of the heart of 
woman, I should have begged her to 
buy me some little thing out of her 
allowance, and she would have pur- 
chased a solid gold inkstand set with 
tubies at the Ten-Cent store and 
presented it to me in a Tiffany box.”’ 

Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


PersonaL: Will the nice-looking old gentleman 
with white beard, who called himself Santa Claus, 
and whom I saw yesterday in a department store, 
meet me Christmas morning at 4 A. M. sharp, in 
my chimney corner? Address 

B.. care of Lire. 


CHRISTMAS EVE AT OUR POST. 


GENERAL CORBIN SAYS THE ARMY IS BEING OVERMARRIED. 


Early Rising. 
ARLY rising has been generally extolled 
from time immemorial by the majority, 
and a few foolish ones have actually practised it. 

When the first faint flush of dawn is begin- 
ning to tint the eastern sky, it is said to be a 
grand and glorious thing to get up out of bed 
and sally forth to see the sun rise and to drink 
in all that peculiar freshness’of Nature that 
can only be enjoyed at this time of day. In 
order not to miss anything, one should walk to 
the brow of some distant hill two or three 
miles away, where a panorama of unsurpassed 
loveliness unfolds itself on every hand. 

The feelings one has on this occasion are 
better imagined than described, which is an ex- 
pression original with us—copyright applied 
for. This feeling lasts up to ten or eleven 
o'clock, when we begin to slow down a little, 
and are conscious that our knees are weaker 
than we ever knew. At noon we havea slight 
pain in the back of the neck. Attwo P. M. we 
lapse into a state of coma, and at five we feel 
as if our spine had been removed and all hope 
was lost. 

We have tried several ways of rising early, 
but the one that appeals to us most is to get 
up about five in the morning, shut all the 


blinds, and slip noiselessly and unremorselessly 
back into bed. 


‘“ WHAT ARRE YO’ GOIN’ TO DO, PAT?”’ 
“*SHURE, I’M GOIN’ TO SWIM ASHORE AN’ SAVE 
MESELF, AND THIN SWIM BACK AN’ SAVE yYou.”’ 


; 
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The Home- 
Coming of 
Mother 


Goose. 


HEY were nice geese, 
the Downs, a hap- 
py, well-spoken-of 
family. Of course, 
youwillsay: “But 
they’re only geese, 
so why talk about 
them?” 

Never youmind, 
smarty; there are 

geese and geese. 

There was Grandmother Down, as 
nice an old lady as you ever saw—a 
comfortable, stout, lovable person who 
always wore caps. She was a bit short 
of head feathers, so she wore wigs. 
An ordinary wig for week-days and a 
quite gorgeous affair for Sundays. 
This one was invariably crowned with 
her best real-lace cap with the lavender 
ribbons. She had put it on to-night. 
It was a very special occasion. To 
begin with, her daughter-in-law was 
coming home, and for another thing, 
it was Christmas eve. 

As fond as she was of the children— 
four of them—Ida Down, Tumble 
Down, and the twin babies, Goliath 
and Hannibal—the strain on the old 
lady had been great, as she had to look 
after them in the absence of their 
mother. Of course, there was Portia, 
the cook, who dressed the twins and 
gave them their baths in the pond, 
but she was rather a stupid goose, 
aiter all. 

Ida and Tumble were a little greedy, 
and the old lady had frequently to 
plant her old yellow foot on the break- 
fast worm to save enough for the poor 
twins, or goodness knows how they 
would have gotten anything to eat at 
all. Mr. Down, the father, was away 
all day hunting, he said; but the old 
lady didn’t swallow that! ‘‘More 
likely you were loafing at that good- 
for-nothing quill club, or getting in the 
way of automobiles. I'll warrant 
along with that idle crowd of those 
friends of yours! You'll toe the mark 
right enough when Mabel gets back 
—you’re the kind of a gander that 
needs a little goosepecking tc keep you 


in trim! I tell you that 
flat-footed, my son!” 

He waddled off into 
the dining-room with an 
independent hiss, and 
poured himself out two 
claws of Old Crow. 

When the evening meal 
was over and the family 
had gathered in thelibrarv 
by the open fire, the post- 
man’s whistle was heard 
in the yard, and Ida went 
to the door. She brought back a 
letter. ‘‘It’s for you, dad!” she said. 
‘From mother, I think; it looks like 
her claw.”’ 

Mr. Down was really very fond of 
his wife, and had been quite unlike 
himself since she went away a month 
or more ago. He broke the envelope 
and eagerly read: ‘‘My Dearest Hus- 
band: When you get this I shall al- 
ready be on my way to you. It is 
more than thirty days and nights since 
I left you all, and you may believe I 
shall be glad to get back and see my 
little family once more. I have added 
flesh since I have been away. They 
were very kind to me, and I have been 
living on the fat of the land, old chap; 
so you may not have room for me. 

“You will laugh, as I have, when I tell 
you about a foolish dream I have had 
for three nights running, now—all 


news of mother’s return, and grand- 
mother and the father were no less 
delighted. A lamp was put on the 
window-sill and the shade pulled up. 
It was snowing. Ida and Tumble got 
out their stockings, and the twin 
goslings scampered about madly, trying 
to find their little socks. 

“Oh, I wish I was a stork!” cried 
Tumble. 

‘“‘For the land’s sake, why?” asked 
his father. 

‘“‘Think of what a long stocking I 
would have!” said the youth, and 
they all laughed and busied them- 
selves in the preparation for Santa 
Claus and their mother. 

When the stockings were hung by 
the fireplace, they all sat watching the 
minute-hand creep slowly up as it 
neared eight o’clock, and as the clock 
began striking a knock was heard on 


and__ onions, 
Did you ever 
hear of such 
silliness? It 
haunted me 
for some un- 
knownreason, 
but, of course, 
it’s rubbish. 
Put a lamp | 
in the window 
as a welcome | 
to me, and 
about eight Mi} 
o'clock I will 
be home for 
Christmas. 
“Your loving 
wife, 
Mabel.” 
The chil- 
dren were 
frantic withe 
delight at the 


about sage 


“4 huge hand came down.” 


a) ‘ 
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the door, and the children flew to let 
their mother in. 

It was Mother Goose beaming all 
over and hugging her children to her 
snowy breast. ‘‘It’s Christmas eve, 
and I’m home again!” said’ the happy 
goose, as the little twins snuggled up 
to her. ‘‘Close the door, Tumble,’ 
said Mr. Goose, smiling fondly at his 
good wife. ‘‘Don’t you see how the 
snow is coming in?” 

It was too late.- As Tumble tried 
to close it a huge hand came down—a 
clutching hand—into the warm room, 
and seizing Mother Goose around her 
soft white neck, lifted her out of the 
house back into the snowy night, and 
a faint odor of sage and onions came 
down the chimney. 

James Montgomery Flagg. 


False Alarm. 


HE opera season was at its height. 
Lady Millicent, carefully adjust- 
ing her tiara, had entered the third 
box on the lower tier. 
The manager was in his counting- 
house counting out his money. 


A COQUETTE’S CHRISTMAS DREAM. 


The Prima Donna was in her dress- 
ing-room eating throat tablets. 
Everybody was waiting for the cur- 
tain to rise, when they could talk 
louder. 
Lady Millicent still had on her 
opera cloak. She had a 
bosom full of diamonds, 
that she was determined 
to spring on the audience. 
For a moment she hesi- 
tated, and then, throwing 
aside her cloak, faced the 


. Stage. 


A cry of ‘‘Fire!’’ rang out 
immediately. Blinded by 
the intense glare, several 
people became panic- 
stricken. 
It took only three min- 
utes for the engines to 
arrive. 
The chief of the fire de- 
partment directed the hose 
to be turned on Lady Millicent at oncz. 
Covering her with a tarpaulin, she 
was then removed to her home. 
“Never again,” said Lady Millicent, 


mournfully, ‘‘will I make such a dis- 


play. 
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“Aperto Vivere Voto.” 


ODS! give me these: a 
A friend to love ; 

A mistress to be worthy of ; 5 
Three or four books of stalwart verse, , 
Austere and terse ; 
Sufficient food to mend my body ; : 
A pipe, a fuming glass of toddy ! 
Gods! give me these, and | will write 
An “Ode to Duty” every night. 


Lee Wilson Dodd, 
4 


A Question of Health. pe 


WO healthy men talked. A =. 

“T attribute my condition,” said i 

the first healthy man, ‘‘entirely to ae 

my manner 
every morning, take a cold bath—” 

“A cold bath!’ exclaimed the 
second healthy man. ‘‘Ugh! It makes 
me shudder.”’ 

“Yes, sir,’’ repeated 
the first healthy man. 
“A cold bath—just as 
the water runs, mind 
you—and then a light 
breakfast of milk and 
toast. After breakfast I 
walk five miles in very 
light clothes; in fact, I 
never wear an overcoat 
all winter. For dinner. I 
eat a chop, and after 
dinner another walk of 
five miles. In the even- 
ing I have a plain sup- 
per and am in bed by 
ten. I don’t drink and 
don’t smoke.”’ 

‘‘Well,”’ said the sec- 
ond healthy man, ‘“‘that 
wouldn’t suit me at all. 
I lie abed as long as I 
can in the morning. Then I get up, dress in a warm 
room, so as to be thoroughly comfortable, eat a hearty 
breakfast of buckwheat cakes, fishballs and coffee, and ride 
to business—for I never walk or take any exercise if I can 
help it. At noon I eat a big luncheon, and at night I get 
outside of a six-course dinner. I smoke ten cigars a day 
and drink what I please.”’ 

The first healthy man looked at him in amazement. 

‘“‘How, then,” he exclaimed, 
**do you account for the 
fact that we are both so 
blamed healthy?” 

“*It must be,’’ said the 
second healthy man, as 
he lighted another cigar, 


XMAS GREENS, 


of life. I rise at six a 


‘* BEATIN’ DON’ MAKE DAT MULE WORK. I GOTTER TRY MORAL PERSUASION.” 


DIS ONLY A OLE PHONOGRAFT I BEEN A-READIN’ INTO FROM 
DIS FOOL CAMPAIGN BOOK, JES’ TO AMUSE MYSE’F.” 


‘ , 
res 


‘*DON’ LET ME INTERRUPT YO’ NAP, SERAPHINA. 


hep 


CIDER 


‘“ because each of us does what he pleases, in spite of the 
other.” - Addison Fox, Jr. 


A Compromise. 


IRANDA: No, Fred, I won’t take the armchair; you 
take it. 
Frep: Er—suppose we both take it. 


At the Literary Tea. 


ISS SAPPHO: And you haven’t said a word about 


my poem in ‘“‘The Upper Ten’’? 
Mr. Cuotty: Aw, beg you’ pawdon—gweat, you know— 
weally, Miss Sappho, I didn’t think you could wise tc 
such a—aw!—depth of pwofundity. 
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“k1!] DID IT ’STURB YOU, SERAPHINA? DAT AM A MIGHTY CONVINCIN’ BOOK, FOR SHO’, I HOPE DE REFORMATION 


AM PERMANENT, SERAPHINA.” 


Sonnets of Schooldays. 


SONNET OF THE FORGIVENESS, 
HEE duz nott speke too me butt passes bi 
with hotty looks ann angur inn hur eye. 

shee wil nott rede mi noats to hur ann wenn 
i sennd hur flours shee sennds um back agen. 
i tride too speke too hur lass nite butt shee 
past coaldly bi uz iff shee didd not sea. 
ann hennry beamus sez he hurd hur say 
ime nuthen butt a worty littul jay. 
o luv u are thee swete kreem uv ann our 
butt o how badd u taist wenn u turn sour. 


wenn hennry tolled mee thatt u kood uv nockt 
Mee over with a fether ime so shockt ; 
ann hurrt too think thatt sucha gurl uz shee 
cood say itt ann foargett wott yoostoobee. 
foargett thee daze wenn shee ann i were yung 
thee menny menny times wee stood ann sung 
inn singen skool. thee munney thatt i spennt 
too bi hur kanndy ann thee times we wennt 
too dansen partees. oa littul hait 

like a bigg spunge wipes luv kleen off thee slait. 


butt ile foargiv hur wich is like thee roze 
thatt trize too blossum underneeth thee snoze. 
ann sumday wenn ime dyen far away 
frum hoam ann frends sheel kum too mee ann 
say : 
shee didd not understand wott a bigg hart 
i hadd in mee. itts offle hard too part 
too see hur evry day ann passen bi 
with hotty looks ann angur inn hur eye 
butt eaven iff shee cawled mee thatt, uno 
i wil foargiv hur, foar i luvd hur so. 
W. Foley. 


IRST LITTLE GIRL (scornjully) : 
We have ancestors. 
Seconp LitTLe Girt: Well, so will 
I, some day! 


Diary of a Silk Waist. 


Monpay. 
Y, but I’m tired! Been on duty 
all the afternoon. Some sort of 
a tea. I brushed up against more 
gushing idiots than I have seen before 
in all my life. But then I’m brand 
new at the business. 
TUESDAY. 


Went to the matinée to-day. Some’ 


one who sat behind me said, ‘“‘Isn’t 
it fierce?’’ and I couldn’t make out 
whether she meant me or the play. 
I only know that I was glad to get 
home and be hung up. 
WEDNESDAY. 
Off dav. I slept for twenty-four 
hours on a hook, 
THURSDAY. 
I’ve just been to a literary afternoon 
and all the shine has been taken out 
of me. I don’t know how it happened, 
but there’s a slight spot on my back, 
and every woman there saw it. I 
heard them talking to themselves. I 
see my finish if this keeps up. 


FRIDAY. 
Took a gasoline dip to-day, and feel 
better. Wonder what will happen to- 
night. I’ve been out in the air most 
of the day and am hungry for an 
adventure. 
SATURDAY, 
Last night I was made love to. 
He was awfully nice. I got as close to 
him as I could, but not as close as I 


547 


wanted to. He’s coming 
again to-night. 
SUNDAY. 

He has held me in his 
arms all the evening. Oh, 
what bliss! I never felt 
so rumpled in my whole 
life, but it’s worth it ina 
cause like this. I saw 
him kissing my owner, 
but that was only a bluff. 
For I feel quite certain 
that I am the one he 
really loves. 


Occupied. 


: Did he pro- 
pose to you before or 
after he kissed you? 
Maup: I can’t tell. 
During the excitement I 
forgot all the details. 


It Depended. 
HE MISTRESS: What is your 


name? 
Cook: Mrs. Jenkins. 
“Do you expect to be called Mrs. 
Jenkins?” 
‘“Oh, no, ma’am, not if you have an 
alarm clock.” 


| 
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INFORMATION WANTED. 


‘€SAY, BOSS, IT’S BEEN TWENTY-FOUR HOURS SINCE 


I HAD A GOOD SQUARE MEAL,” 
‘**GREAT SCOTT! HOW DID YOU GET IT?” 
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IN A LOOKING-GLASS.” 
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Books for 


Christmas 


Gifts 


ITALIAN VILLAS 
AND THEIR 
GARDENS 


The most beautiful Christmas book of 
the year—the text by EpirH WHARTON, 
the illustrations, superb pictures in color, 


ITALIAN, VILLAS 
THEIR GARDENS 


EDITH WHARTON 
WITH PICTVRES BY 


by Maxriecp ParrisH. ‘A holiday 
book which may be heartily com- 


mended.” — 7he Globe, New York. 
$6.00 net, postage 27c. 


A new illustrated edition of this delightful story by RurH McENERY 
Sruart, with pictures by Fanny Y. Cory. $1.25. 


THE RIVER'S CHILDREN 


Mrs. RutH McEnery Sruarg’s latest story, an idyl of the 
Mississippi River. Illustrated Bye Epwarps. $1.00. 


NEW THUMB-NAILS 
Beautiful little books in embosséd leather bindings, costing only 
$1.00 each, and now so universally ‘used for remembrances at Christ- 
mas, Easter, and birthdays. The newest issues: Shakspere’s 
“As You Like It" and ‘‘Romeo and Juliet,’ and Washington 
Irving’s Old English Christmas.”’ 


THE YOUTH OF 
WASHINGTON 


Dr. S. MircHELt’s remarkable book, ‘‘ The most unique 
piece of literary work of the century.’’ Told in the form of an 
autobiography. $1.50. 


THACKERAY'S LETTERS 


The most charming of all the great novelist’s letters, written to 
an American family and issued with many of Thackeray’s original 
drawings. $1.50 net, postage roc. 


ANDRE CASTAIGNE'S 
NEW NOVEL 


“Fata MorGana.’’ ANDRE CASTAIGNE’S novel of student art-life 
in Paris. Richly illustrated by himself. $1.50. 


THE MADIGANS 


The new story by MirtaM MicHELson, author of “In the Bishop’s 
Carriage.’” Now very popular. Illustrated by Orson LoweLt. 
$1.50. 


OTHER NEW NOVELS 


GouvERNEUR Morris’s latest story, ““ELLEN AND Mr. Man’? ($1.50); 
“PatHs OF JUDGMENT,” by ANNE SEpGwick, author 
of ** The Rescue”? ($1.50); THE Gray Wortp,’’a very unusual 
story of earth and the unseen, by Evetyn UNDERHILL ($1.50); 
“Tue Stayinc Gust,” the story of a quaint but lovable little 
girl, by CaroLyn WELLS ($1.50). 


FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


A new Brownie book by PALMER Cox, ‘‘ THE BROWNIES IN THE 
PuitippInes’’ ($1.50); a capital athletic story for boys, ‘* BaBy 
Etton, QuARTERBACK,”? by W. Quirk ($1.25); Mary’s 
Garpen anp How It Grew,’ a charming book for little girls, 
telling them in story form how to make a flower garden ($1.25); a 
new edition of that delightful story by Capt. Ropert H. FLETCHER, 
“Marjorie anp HER Papa’? ($1.00). 


All of the above books are published by The Century Co., Union 
Square, New York, who will send, on request, their new, richly 
illustrated catalog, which contains, among other things, a classified 
list of books for boys and girls, telling the age to which the 
different books are adapted, and whether they are for boys or 
A great help at Christmas. 


girls. 


A 


HE CENTURY 


Don't miss 


the 
Christmas Number 


Kate Douglas Wiggin 


Great 


Don't 
Christmas Number 


miss the 


Alice’ Hegan Rice 


Fiction 


Year 


SERIAL NOVELS 
By Mrs. Humphry Ward, Kate Douglas Wiggin, Altice Hegan Rice, 
(Author of “ Mrs, Wiggs ’) % ( 
SHORT STORIES BY 
Ambassador White’s Rudyard Kipling Irving Bacheller Remarkable Articles ms 
Reminiscences of his Morris on the Great Inven- 
The Associated Press Kelly E. The Most Superb 
Described by its Stuart Color-work Ever Seen 
en 1 tt 
Julian ond 3 in a Magazine 
. The Christmas Century contains the first chapters of the new novel by the author of > 
“Mrs. Wiggs,” and begins Ambassador White’s Reminiscences of his Gerinan Mission. ‘New 
subscribers who commence with this issue will receive the November number free of charge, MR 
and thus begin the new volume. Price $4.00. “a 
THE CENTURY CO., UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK \ 
A Treat for B d Girls % 
reat tor Doys an irls # 
The leading feat- Nicholas has ever @& 
ure of St. Nicholas printed, and the illus- fy 
for Young Folks in trations by Fred gy 
1905 will be a serial Richardsonaregoing 
fairy story by the to be called the best % 
N 
author of “The fairy pictures ever Sy 
” 
Wizard of seen. But this is 
richly illustrated in only one of the great 4 
color. This is one number of attractions * 
; wa 
of the most delight- in St. Nicholas for pa? 
ful things that St. From “ Queen Zixi of Ix.” 1905 at. 
We send a certificate of subscription which can be given at Christmas. aN 
St. Nicholas Magazine is the very best Christmas gift possible, for it comes 4 
twelve times a year, and isa constant reminder of the giver. Subscription (RS 
price $3.00. THE CENTURY CO., UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK ‘%& 
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‘*BUT, BROTHERS, THIS IS NO ACCIDENT. 


True Love. 


T is fond affection that prompts a young woman to work 

a dainty silk tobacco pouch for a young man, and to 

embroider it with his.monogram wreathed in unrecogniz- 
able flowers. 

It is reciprocated affection that causes the young man 
to receive the aforesaid tobacco pouch with expressions 
of heartfelt gratitude. 

But it is pure, triple-extract love that induces the young 


IT’S THE REGULAR THING WITH US.” 


man to carry the tobacco pouch with him and fill his pipe 
from it in the presence of his friends and acquaintances. 


His Suspicions. 
lags little son of the airship promoter looks dolefully 
into his empty stocking on Christmas morning. 

‘“T’ll bet,”’ he mutters to himself, remembering certain 
business conversations he has overheard, ‘‘that pa has 
managed to work Santa Claus into putting his money into 
one of those blamed non-flying airships.”’ 


THE GENTLEMAN OF JAPAN WHO STAYED AT HOME, 
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SHAVING STICK 
SOFTENS, 
SOOTHES, 
EFRESHES. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & DEALERS 
v IN TOILET ARTICLES. 


MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 25° IF YOUR DEALEF 
DOES NOT SUPPLY YOU. 


A SAMPLE OF WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK MAILED 
ON RECEIPT OF STAMPS. 


WHAT BETTER CHRISTMAS GIFT THAN A 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK ? 


IT WILL AFFORD MONTHS OF COMFORT AND PLEASURE 
AND BE A DAILY REMINDER OF THE GIVER. 
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BEWARE “CRAW CRAW.” 


[The Chicago City Health Department has issued 
the following warning as a safeguard against “craw 
craw,” the new osculatory disease: ‘Don’t kiss any 
one. Get vaccinated. Keep the lips perfectly clean. 
Before kissing wash the lips with a solution of boracic 
acid.’”] 


Lovinc Huspanp: I don’t see why you complain. 
Jones spends the best part of his life at the club 
every day. 

Fonp Wire: Nonsense. 
one hour of an evening. 

Lovinc Huspanp (sighing): Well, that hour is 
the best part of his life, anyhow.—London Tit-Bits. 


He is only there for 


APPRECIATION. 


To read them o’er I love to pause, 
Those poems in the magazine. 
They really soothe me more because 
I never know just what they mean. 
—Washington Star, 


BILL NYE’S COW. 


“One of Bill Nye’s old stories has been going the 
rounds of late,” said a man who admired the late 
humorist, ‘‘and it is, in my judgment, one of the 
cleverest bits of wit circulated in connection with 
Nye’s life. Nye owned a cow which he wanted to 
sell, and put an advertisement in the paper which 
read like this: ‘Owing to ill health, I will sel] 


When you would seek a lovely miss, 
Upon the wings of passion, 
Remember unhygienic kiss- 
Es are no more in fashion. 


In places where you little reck 
Is the bacillus crass hid, 

So fill your flasks up to the neck 
With safe boracic acid. 


And though she would the favor grant 
That means your exaltation, 

Before you sip just make an ant- 
Iseptic application. 


Ah, tortuous is Cupid’s course - 
In these days of much science; £P|) 2 

And those who'd not feel dire remorse <i 


Won’t set germs at defiance. 


Still, when young souls in parlor woo 
With gas turned low and glareless, 
Ah, sad it is, but it is true, 
They’re likely to be careless. 
—Indianapolis News. 


SAID THE ARCTIC EXPLORER: “‘I KNOW 

THAT IT MAY SEEM PECULIAR TO GO 
TO THE POLE DRESSED IN LACE ; 
BUT IT’S NOT OUT OF PLACE, 


FOR IT MATCHES THE TINT OF THE SNOW.”’ 


at my residence, in township 19, range 18, accord- 
ing to the government survey, one plush raspberry 
cow, aged eight years. She is of undoubted courage 
and gives milk frequently. To a man who does not 
fear death in any form she would be a great boon. 
She is very much attached to her present home with 
a stay chain, but she will be sold to any one who 
will agree to treat her right. She is one-fourth short- 
horn and three-fourths hyena. I will also throw ina 
double-barrel shotgun, which goes with her. In May 
she usually goes away for a week or two and returns 
with a tall red calf with wobbly legs. Her name is 
Rose. I would rather sell her to a non-resident.’ 
Did he sell the cow? Oh, I don’t know about that. 
I’m just telling you about the advertisement; that’s 
all.’—New Orleans Times-Democrat. 


Hicks: I understand that you have had a tele- 
phone put in your house. Mrs. Wicks must find it a 
great convenience. 

Wicks: Yes; but she doesn’t like it half as well 
as she thought she would. You see, when she is using 
it she has to listen half the time.—Somerville Journal. 


Lire is for sale by all Newsdealersin Great Britain. The International News 
Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. C., England, AGENTs. 


All over the civilized world 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


iS KNOWN AND WORN 
Every Pair Warranted 


“Bl The Name is 


stamped on every 
loop— 


The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 
Lies flat to the leg—never Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


ALWAYS EASY 
GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 


[t’s almost time to make the change 


The 
Gibcon Calendar 


Copyright, 1904, Lire 


The publication of THE GIBSON CALENDAR is looked forward 
to as regularly as the New Year comes around. It has come 
to bea fixed feature in the decoration of many homes, and 
when the old one is taken down, the new one is hung in its 
place. 

THE GIBSON CALENDAR 
is restful to the eye and supplies a new interest each month 


in the year. 


Price $2.00, tastefully boxed. Post-jree on receipt of price. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Soc. for Silk, = Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 
REFUSE att SUBSTITUTES 


25c. for Cotton 
Sample Pair. ’ 


17 West Thirty-First Street 


NEW YORK CITY 
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Acceptable Holiday Gift 


The Edison Phonograph 


Entertains the guest, plays for dancing. amuses the family, renders the latest 
hits and the classical selections with nch punty and natural tone beyond belief 
tll you hear it we Edison Gold Moulded Records, price 35 cents each, con- 
tribute largely to its marvelous results by the unapproached perfection Dealers 
everywhere will be glad to prove this wonderful supenonty If there is no 
dealer near you. send to us for catalogue 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., ORANGE, N. J. 


NEW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 


1 C S Language Courses 
taught by Ean 


“Without exception the best Tollet Perfume made’’ 
THE CENUINE 


MURRAY & LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA WATER 


An acceptable gift at all Seasons but especially appropriate 
as a Christmas Box. 
BE SURE YOU GET THE GENUINE MURRAY & LANMAN’S, 


IMPORTANT. 


THE 
FOUR -TRACK 
NEWS 


The Popular Illustrated Magazine of 
Travel and Education 


From 130 to 160 pages each issue, every one of which 
is of human interest. 

Subscriptions for 1905 only will be received until 
December 31st, 1904, at 50 cents per year; to foreign 
countries $1.00. 

After January 1st, 1905, the subscription price will be 
$1.00; to foreign countries $1.50; at news-stands ten 
cents per copy. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 


and take advantage of this extraordirarily low rate 


GEORGE H. DANIELS, Publisher 
7 East 42d Street 


Box No. 45 New York 
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E Gorham Company 
he near approach of 


Christmas. 


making an early choice of Holiday 
ifts before any depletion of an ex- 


Broadway at 19th Street 


G 
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~ 


URCHASERS of Holiday Gifts, 


to whom exclusiveness of design 
and highly artistic distinction especially 


appeal, are invited to an early con- 
sideration of the assortment shown 


at the Gorham establishment. 
Broadway at 19th Street. 


GENUINE 


SWISS MILK 
CHOCOLATE 


is a product of the Gruyere Valley in Switzerland, that is 
bringing America to a fuller realization of the value of good 
milk chocolate, both as a food and as a confection. 

Chocolate is second to no edible substance in point of 
nutritive properties, and CaAILLER’S CHOCOLATE only wants 
comparison with the ordinary kinds to demonstrate its un- 
rivaled superiority as a delicacy that is pure, rich and 
palatable. 

It enjoys a growing use as an agreeable substitute for a 
hasty lunch, and never fails to win children from the unwhole- 
some ordinary forms of confectionery. Send us your address 
and we'll mail you 


FREE ON REQUEST 


a sample big enough to convince you that Cailler’s is really 
the feast we say it is. We'll also send a sample of the drink- 
ing chocolate which is equally rich in cream and is superior 
to any cocoa or chocolate you have ever tried. 


J. H. FREYMANN, 861 Broadway, NEW YORK 


‘ General Agent for the United States 


-LIFE: 


on Every Piece”’ 


CHOCOLATE 
JowNEYs BONBONS 
Dainty—Delicious—Healthful 


The ABSOLUTE PURITY and DELIGHTFUL QUALITY 
of the world-famous Lowney products has resulted in the 


Largest Sales of Any Confections Made. 
THE WALTER M. LOWNEY CO., Boston, Mass, 


Afraid of the Wet. 


HE crew of a certain life-saving station on the New England coast 
has many times proved itself brave and efficient in time of need, but 
of late its skill and bravery have been useless, like so much treasure locked 
in a vault. There has been no wreck. The sea has been kind as a big dog. 
Inaction had inevitably bred soft habits of life, and the idle crew had 
given the summer visitors much to joke about. Their satirical comments 
were rather ungrateful, for the practice drills of the crew were a part of 
the entertainment of the seaside resort. 

Twice a week the crew pulled out the brass cannon, shot a rope over a 
dummy mast which is set up on a point of land, and then practised sliding 
down in the breeches buoy. The small boys of the place were glad to play 
the part of rescued mariners, and altogether this serious drill, required by 
law, was a pretty holiday sport. 

One rainy day, at the appointed time, the crew failed to appear at prac- 
tice. The summer boarders on the hotel veranda waited in vain for the 
exhibition which should vary the monotony of a dull day. Finally, one of 
them went over to the quarters of the crew to learn the reason. 

“T say, aren’t you going to practise to-day?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Why not?” ‘ 

“Then the brave life-saver, hero of many rough seas, made an explana- 
tory gesture toward the weather and said: 

“What, in this rain?”—Youth’s Companion. 


He Took It Back. 


N a certain town of western Massachusetts two of the most prominent 

citizens are a Methodist brother and a Presbyterian brother. These are 

neighbors, and, for the most part, dwell on good terms, except when they 
try to effect an exchange of horses or to talk religion. 

On one occasion the two had traded horses, and although the outcome 
rankled in the breast of the Methodist, they had met and started a discus- 
sion on the subject of predestination. As usual, an altercation ensued, 
when the Methodist lost control of himself. With mixed emotions concern- 
ing horse trades and John Calvin in his mind, he suddenly exclaimed: 

“You're a robber, a liar, and a Presbyterian!” 

This proved too much for the Presbyterian,;and a fight began, in which 
the Presbyterian got the best of it. As he sat upon his prostrate opponent, 
bumping his head against the ground, he said: 

“Take it back, take it back, or I'll bump your foolish head off!” 

“T’ll take it back,” gasped the vanquished Methodist, “on the first two 
counts; you’re not a robber nor a liar, but you’re.a blamed old Presbyterian 
if I die for it!’—Harper’s Weekly. 


Broke It Gently. 


OLLOWING is an instance of New England phlegm: 

A raw-boned youth came in from the barn, took his customary seat at 
the kitchen breakfast-table, and commenced eating voraciously, without 
once looking up or around at the mother and sisters who poured his coffee 
and patiently turned “flapjacks” on the griddle. At length, having literally 
shovelled seven or eight of the huge cakes into himself, he drawled: 

“Gre’t doin’s down to the barn this mornin’. Dad’s done hung hisself.” 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Mixed Types. 


ene years ago the editor of a down-East newspaper undertook to com- 

pliment an eminent citizen as “a noble old burgher, proudly loving 
his native State ;” but the neatly-turned compliment came from the com- 
| positor’s hands, “a nobby old burglar, prowling round in a naked state. 
This was as perverse and shocking as the blunder in the message Ernest 
| Renan had occasion to telegraph across the English Channel on the subject 
of a proposed lecture by him in Westminster Abbey. The subject, as 
written by him, was “The Influence of Rome on the Formation of Chris- 
tianity.” It was announced in England as “The Influence of Rum on the 
Digestion of Humanity !”"—Saturday Evening Post. 


HE: My, but Mr. Flaxyman is stingy. , 
He: I should say so. Why,'he wouldn’t laugh at a joke unless it 
| was at somebody else’s expense.—E xchange. 
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‘Lire: 


eriden Art 
Craft 


Includes almost every 
conceivable work in 
Silver from the fin- 
est silver plated ware 
in the world to the 
most costly & beau- 
tiful Sterling Silver 
hand-wrought pieces 
for use & decoration. The Fifth Ave-~ 
nue store is replete with suggestions from 
match boxes at 50c. to the most elaborate 
sets and pleces suitable as gifts for 


Meriden Co. Christmas 


Silversmiths 
International Silver Co., Successors 


218 Fifth Avenue, New York 


GURTICE BROTHERS 

F BLUE LABEL 
or 


Your Christmas Dinner (= 


Blue Label Soups 


Delicious—A ppetizing— Satisfying 


Any one of the 20 Varieties makes ‘‘a good start for a good dinner” 


Later— Blue Label Fine Stringless Beans 


Makes an Incomparable Salad 


As a finish—either 


Blue Label Plum Pudding or ‘‘ Pleasant 
Dreams’’ Mince Meat 


(for pies) gives a dessert “fit for a king’s table” 


These are only a few of the 
many articles prepared by us. 
Our booklet of ‘‘ Original Rec- 
ipes’’ tells of our full line of 
canned Fruits, Vegetables, 
Meats, Ketchup, Jams, Jellies, BEL 


Free for the | Puy M pu? 


Curtice Brothers Co, 
Rochester, 


(ROHS 


1o-pound can boxed for shipment. 


The Cracker Our Grandmothers 
Used to Eat. 


Baked just as it was 50 years ago. Very crisp and 
dainty. Exceptionally nice for soups and salads, 
chafing dish lunches, children and invalids. 


On sale in New York at all stores of 
ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT CO. 


If the dealer in your town doesn’t have them, write direct to 


CHATLAND & LENHART, Brownsville, Penna. 


> 
1905 Four sheets like above, representing Morn- 
F AIRY CALENDAR FREE ing—Noon—Evening—Night and one sheet 
bearing the year’s Calendar. Size 8 x 19 inches, free from advertising, beautifully litho- 


graphed in 13 colors from original drawings by H. A. Barse Jr., of The National Academy. 
Mailed free for 10 box fronts from Fairy Soap, the oval cake, or, if you —. 25c. 


in stamps. Fairy Soap is the purest and best white soap for the toilet and bat 
a cake at grocers and druggists. 
THE N. K, FAIRBANK COMPANY, Dept. 79, Chicago. 


5 cents 
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Real Conversations about the Ten- 
Year Marriage. 
I—AT A SUBURBAN BREAKFAST TABLE. 


IFE: Don’t let your fish get cold, dear- 
est. You can read the paper in the 
train, you know. 

Huspanp: All right, dear. I wonder 
whether anything will come of all this corre- 
spondence about marriage. 

“Oh, are they still going on with that? Of 
course, nothing will come of it.” 

“I’m not so sure. May I have some more 
coffee, darling?” 

“Pass up your father’s cup, Madge. I think 
the whole thing’s too ridiculous for words. 
Just as though any woman would consent to 
be married for seven or ten years, and then be 
left to look after herself.” 

“You don’t quite understand the matter, 
dearest. The husband, you see, would make 
some provision for the wife and the children.” 

“T should think he would, indeed! Besides, 
how could the wife be certain of that?” 

“Well, the law wouid insist on it.” 

“And suppose the separation broke the 
woman’s heart? Would the law mend it?” 

“The separation, I suppose, would be by 


mutual consent as far as possible. In any case, 


” 


hearts 
“Rubbish! If the man wanted to go, he’d 
just go. The whole arrangement would be for 


\ the benefit of the man. Trust him to take care 


of that! You’ve spilt something on your pina- 
fore, Madge, dear.” 

“T’d no idea you felt so strongly about it. 
You ought to write to the paper and put the 
matter from the point of view of the wife.” 

“We won’t discuss the question any further, 
if you don’t mind. It’s hardly an edifying con- 
versation for Madge, especially when her father 
makes it so evident that——” [Rises abruptly. | 

“What's the matter, darling? Don’t be silly. 
I was only joking.” [Rises.] 

“You've only got ten minutes to get to the 
station. Get your father’s hat and_ coat, 
Madge.” 

“I shan’t go till you say you forgive me.” 

“Of course I do, you dear old boy.” [They 
kiss.] 


II—IN A MEN’S CLUB. 


Younc BaAcHELor: I must say, I think that 
when a man marries a woman he ought to be 
prepared to live with her all his life. 

Otp BAcHELoR: Quite right. Serves him 
right for being such a fool as to marry her. 

Younc BacHELor: Oh, J] didn’t mean that. 
I don’t look at marriage from the cynic’s point 
of view. 

Otp BAcHELor: That means you're in love, 
I suppose. Every young man is either head 
over heels in love or a misogynist. | 

Younc BacuHetor: As long as I don’t de- 
velop into a crusty, selfish old beast like 
you 


Marriep Man: Now, then, what are you 
two fellows quarreling about? 

BacHELor: We're not quarreling. We're 
merely congratulating ourselves and _pitying 
you. 

Younc Bacuetor: We were discussing 
George Meredith’s views on marriage. 

MarrieD Man: But neither of you knows 
anything whatever about the subject. 

BacHEtor: Don’t we, though! You 
forget; my dear friend, that on-lookers see most 
of the game. In my opinion, no married man 
should be allowed a voice in this discussion 
at all. He’s sure to be prejudiced. If he signs 
his letter in the paper, he defends matrimony; 
if he doesn’t sign it, no expression of con- 
demnation is too strong for him. Bah! 

Marriep Man: The amount of heat that 
you display makes me suspicious. I believe 
that, if you could have your time over again, 
you'd get married like a shot. 

YounG BacHetor: So do I. 

Otp BacHELor: You're a couple of fools. 
What'd you want to come disturbing me just 
after my lunch for? I might as well be a 
married man with a large family. 

Marriep Man: Well, I'll leave you to your 
cigar and your indigestion. Personally, I 
haven’t time for such luxuries. 

Oxtp BacHeEtor: There he goes, boy. Take 
warning. 

Younc BacuHeEtor: By you?—Keble How- 
ard in London Daily Mail. 


Gold 


of a Regina. 


Music appeals to every one. 
One of the beauties of the Regina is that it is able to furnish any kind of music at any time. 
Your mother, wife, or daughter will appreciate a Christmas present so beautifully expressed as in the form 


edal Reginas 


as Christmas Presents 


The ordinary Christmas present gives pleasure on Christmas day and perhaps for a few days 
after. Some presents last longer than others, but a Regina is one of the very few presents 
which gives pleasure for years and every day in the year. 


Some like one kind of music; some another. 


Its sweetness will bring a charm into your home—in the living room, in the sick room, in the nursery. 

Additional entertainment is obtained in the form of a Regina with talking-machine attachment. 

“Gold Medal Reginas” we are now able to cll them, for the awarding of a gold medal at the Buffalo 
Exposition has been confirmed by a similar award at the Louisiana Purchase Exposition. 

All purchasers are entitled to take advantage of ihe perpetual tune disc exchange plan. 


“Queen of Music Makers” 


THE REGINA COMPANY 


Makers of Reginaphones, Regina Piano Players, Regina Coronas and Regina Concertos 


11 East 22d Street. New York 


259 Wabash Avenue, Chicage 
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HE Phrasing Lever has happily been called “ The 
Heart of the ANGELUS.” It seems almost a use loud or soft pedal, and even accent any certain notes 
literally to imbue this wonderful instrument with life. i Sg or passages. You can do all of this without The Phrasing 
The Phrasing Lever gives you just as little or just as Lever but it will leave you cold and unmoved. 
much life, shading, phrasing, individual expression or personal sympathy But then begin using The Phrasing Lever, and it will 
as you want, be your music classic or popular, sacred or operatic. completely transfigure your playing, interpret instantly your mood 
Yes, you can play without touching the Phrasing Lever, and still and feeling—your very thoughts and fancies. Then 


Only an ANGELUVS will satisfy you for only The ANGELUS has the Phrasing Lever 


PURCHASED BY ROYALTY AND THE WORLD’S GREATEST MUSICIANS. SEND FOR FREE HANDSOME BOOKLET AND THE NAME OF NEAREST AGENT 


The WILCOX & WHITE CoO. Meriden, Conn.,U.S. A. 


The Original 
Swiss Milk 


CHOCOLATE 
Santa Claus’ Best Gift 


and one that delights 
every body. 
IRRESISTIBLY DELICIOUS. 
WHOLESOME 
as Bread and Butter. 
THE ORIGINAL—Other Brands are Imitations 
LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Jmporters 
78 Hudson Street, 
NEW YORK. 
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A. Jaeckel & Company 


FURRIERS AND 
IMPORTERS 


Bolero in 
Ermine and 


Chinchilla 


37 Union Square 
WEST 


HYLO Electric Lamps mean luxury with economy—Save 576 turned down. 
Fit any electric fixture. No skill, no tools, required to instal] the HYLO. Looks 
like the common electric bulb, but by a slicht turn of the bulb, or by pulling a 
cord, you change it from 16 candle power to 1 candle power. With ordinary 
electric bulbs you pay for full 16 candle power when 1 candle power would be 
more appropriate and pleasant. The economy is apparent. 

In halls, in bedrooms, in sick rooms, full light is extrav: nt and uncomfort- 
able -total darkness, dangerous and inconvenient. Then think of the luxury. 
After the hard work of the day to sit in the library, or music room, with a soft, 
subdued light, to think, to enjoy restfulness. Isn’t the HY! O your necessity ? 

H Electric Lamps made in many styles and candle-power combinations. 


Sold everywhere by electricians and department sto 


res. 
FRAUD. If the name u YLO is not insie the bulb, it is not the genuine. 
Send for free Catalogue and “How to Read Your Meter.” 


THE PHELPS CO., 3 State Street, Detroit, Mich. 


Philadelphia Press. 


Unabashed. 


HENIE was the last of nine cooks with whom Mrs. Blank had had to 
deal in less than four months, and the portly, good-natured African’s 
abilities were such that her mistress hoped that her tribulations in regard 
to “kitchen help” were at an end; but by the time two weeks had passed 
Mrs. Blank began to miss articles of wearing apparel and small personal 
trinkets. This continued until Mrs. Blank felt justified in making an in- 
vestigation of Phenie’s room, where she found a number of the missing 
articles, and the sad necessity of “dealing” with Phenie was forced upon 
her mistress. Descending to the kitchen, she said: 

“Phenie, you know that you have heard me‘say that a number of my 
things had come up missing of late!” 

“Yes-um,” said Phenie placidly. 

“And you heard me say that it might be that the laundress who comes 
by the day took them?” 

“So she might, missus.” 

“She did not, Phenie. I have just found six of the missing handker- 
chiefs in your room.” 

“You don’t say!” 

“I do say it, Phenie. And I found my gold bracelet and a pair of my 
combs in your room.” 

“Is dat so? Well, well!” 

“And my lace fan was in your trunk.” 

“Huh! Yu shuah it was?” 

“T guess I know my own fan when it has my monogram on the handle. 
Come, now, Phenie, you may as well confess that you took the things. And 
you a member of the church, too! And you went to communion yesterday, 
didn’t you?” 

“Ob co’se I did!” 

“Why, Phenie, how could you go to communion when you knew that 
you had taken those things of mine?” 

“Laws, missus! yo’ sho’ly didn’t reckon I was goin’ to let an old lace 
fan an’ a few hankerchers an’ a’ ole gold bracelet keep me away f'om de 
Lawd’s table? ’Deed I isn’t dat weak a Christian—no, ma’am! Hit’ll tek 
more’n a few little ole trinkets like dat ter keep dis chile erway f’om de 
Lawd’s table !”—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Me: WISE: I had to dismiss my new housemaid after keeping her 
only two days. 
Mrs. OTHERWISE: Why, what was the matter? 
“T came home unexpectedly yesterday afternoon, and found her 
scrubbing the kitchen floor with Tom’s military hair brushes !”—Detroit 
Free Press. 


 - Did you ever take your automobile apart to see how it worked? 
He: Well, not exactly. I have taken it apart to see how it didn’t 
work.—Yonkers Statesman. 


- the schools of a Connecticut town measures were recently taken to 
test the children’s eyesight. As the doctor finished each school he 
gave the principal a list of the pupils whose eyes needed attention, and re- 
queste1 him to notify the children’s parents to that effect. 

One night, soon after the opening of the fall term, a little boy came 
home and gave his father the following note duly signed by the principal: 

“Mr. Dear Sir—It becomes my duty to inform you that your 
son shows decided indications of astigmatism, and his case is one that 
should be attended to without delay.” 

The next day the father sent the following answer: 

“Dear Sir: Whip it out of him. Yours truly, _ ———. 

—Baltimore Herald. 


” 


E have been asked if marriage is a failure. We have not found it $0. 

We don’t know what our better-half thinks of it. Our opinion 's 

that only when a man marries a sealskin woman on a coonskin income 
does he find marriage a failure—Hardeman Free Press. 


ESS: Miss Skinnay says she just hates to go to the opera. 
Jess: What she means is that she can’t “bare” to go to the opera— 
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REG’D 


FLANNEL 


THE FASHIONABLE’ ENGLISH 
FABRIC FOR LADIES’ FALL WAISTS, 
CHILDREN’S WEAR, AND MEN’S 
GOLFING SHIRTS, ETC. 
“VIYELLA” CAN BE OBTAINED 
AT THE LEADING RETAIL STORES 
THROUGHOUT THE U. S. A. 


DOES NOT SHRINK 


lsed by the Royal Families and Smart Hotels Throughout Europe, 


TABLE SALT 
‘Your friends just returned 
from Europe will tell you 
it is used everywhere, in 


Families, Hotels and Rail- 
way Dining Cars. 


WHY? 


Write for explanation and sample, enough for the family, naming your grocer. 


**CEREBOS,” 78 HUDSON ST., NEW YORK. 


Y yields satis- 
; faction by the 
handful. —Christ- 
mas giving should be 
genuine, so pass the imi- 
tation and choose Water- 
man’s Ideal—ideal indeed in 
every respect. If itisn’tan ‘Ideal’ 
it isn’t a Waterman. Best dealers 
have full stocks. Exchangeable always. 
Send for illustrated catalogue of our gift 
pens, cut glass, silver and copper ink filler. 


L. E. Waterman Co,, 173 Broadway, New York. 


The best glycerine Soap, “No. 4711.’’ Its purityis absolute. Its perfume 
unequalled. Used for years in the Court of H, I, M. the Emperor of 
Russia, Can be applied to the most tender and delicate skin. 


Manufactured by FERD. MULHENS, Cologne, 0/R, Germany. 
Sole U. S. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, 208 Broadway, New York 
Send 15 cents for full size sample cake. 
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HENRY B. HYDE 


Founder 


J.W. ALEXANDER 
President 


J. H. HYDE 
Vice-President 


GIFT 


of a Government Bond for $10,000 
would please your wife, wouldn’t it? 

It would please you, too, to be able to 
give it—but perhaps you can’t. 

You can, however—if you are in good 
health—make an investment that will 
give your wife—in the event of your 
death—an absolutely safe Gold Bond 
bearing 5% interest. Or the Bond will 
become your property in fifteen or twenty 
years if you live. 


Splendid opportunities for men of character to act as representatives 


Write to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2nd Vice-President. 


For full information fill out this coupon or write, 


The Equitable Life Assurance Soclety of the United States, 


120 Broadway, New York. Dept. No. 27. 


Please send me information regarding your new issue of Gold Bonds. 
Base figures on a block of $................. issued to a man 


years of age. 


Three Women and Bohemia. 


HREE women knocked timidly at the Gate of Bohemia. 
were beautiful. One was known as “Clever.” 

The Gatekeeper, whose name was Censor, quickly appeared. 

“Thy Passports!” he said coldly. 

The beauties unveiled their faces. 

“Pass in,” said Censor. 

The Clever one showed him the laurel she had won. 

“Enter,” said he, more kindly. Whereafter he closed the Gate. 

Time whirled for a year, and in Bohemia reigned both Laughter and 
Tears. 


Two of them 


Three women walking abreast wished to make their exit from Bohemia, 

Gatekeeper appeared. 

Into their faces he looked searchingly, for no one leaves, even as no one 
enters, his territory unless he knows whence came they or whither they are 
going. 

“Thy face I know,” he said to the first woman, “and yet I place thee not. 
Thy name?” 

“My name is—Impulse,” said she, hanging her head in very shame. 

“And thou hast come to grief,’ he murmured pityingly. 

“Aye,” moaned Impulse. “I have come to bitter grief.” 
passed out, and walked downward towards the Valley of Pain. 


Silently she 


“Thy face as well I know, yet name thee cannot IJ,” he said to her who 
came next. 

The white face, beautiful no longer, looked wistfully into his: 

“My name is—Vanity.” 

“Poor child! and Flattery has been thy ruin?” 

The woman shook her head dejectedly. 

Censor looked in silence at her. 

“Did no one warn thee of this oily Knave?” asked he. 

“Experience did. Not once, but many times. Also, ‘Keep far from 
Bohemia,’ she said, ‘’tis not safe for thee.’ I would not heed.” 

Sadly, she, too, passed out, and, as the first, went down towards the 
Valley of Pain with lowered head and gait of one grown old. 


Then turned the old Gatekeeper to the last of the three who wished to 
leave. 
“Oh, I know thee!” he cried. 
“Nay,” she protested, “that is but a name man-given. 
rightful name.” 

“And how,” asked the Keeper, “has Bohemia treated thee?” 

“Well!” cried the woman. “Always have men acted towards me as 
real men should. Burdens too heavy for woman’s strength have they 
helped me bear right manfully.” 

“Hast thou met Laughter?” 

“Aye, and her sister, Tears, and both I liked full well. Tears, though 
sad, oft comforted, and Laughter made tedious work seem play.” 

“But Flattery ?” 

“Upon his face I shut my door,” laughed Industry. 

“And—Bacchus, Bohemia’s famous God ?” 

“None of his vintages have touched my lips. I kept brain-clear.” 

“And Love?” whispered Censor. 

The woman blushed right rosily. 

“For Love’s dear sake I get me hence—he bids me leave Bohemia, and 
from thence I go—forever.” 


“Thy name is—Cleverness.” 
Industry is my 


As she spoke a majestic form emerged from a sheltered place near the 
Gate. It was Experience. 

“Thou hast heeded my warnings, and so has come to thee, even as I 
| said, both Fame and Love. Thou art well called—Cleverness.” 


The Gatekeeper opened the gate, and Industry, with eyes alight, also 
passed out— Minna Thomas Antrim in Lippincott’s Magazine. 


“‘T WAS watching the bulletins, when my attention was attracted to two 
youngsters who were squared off at each other in Queensberry style. 
While I watched they rolled into the gutter, scratching like cats. _ 
“IT separated the belligerents. Then they turned on me. ‘Hey, mister, 
what yer doin’? yelled one. ‘Can’t two friends fight without somebody 
buttin’ in?’ I permitted the fight to go on.”—Washington Post. 
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What Better 


XMAS GIFT 
FOR MEN 


Than This? 
SAFETY RAZOR SET 


66 99 
WITH SEVEN BLADES 
GEM $9.00 


Razor Steel 


Consists of aGEM SAFETY RAZOR frame (silver, triple plated), all latest 
improvements, and 7 fine English cutlery steel blades, made and tested by experts 
—ONE FOR EACH DAY IN THE WEEK-—in a dainty, genuine morocco 
leather case, spring lid, satin lined—handsome finish throughout. A constant 
reminder of the donor. Must be seen to be appreciated. Call and let us show 
you this exceptionally attractive and desirable holiday specialty, or we will 
send set complete FREE OF CHARGE, securely packed to any 
address on receipt of the price, $9.00. The ‘‘GEM” is the reliable 
safety razor, as thousands testify. Gives a clean, close, delightful shave at any 
time, anywhere, with positively no danger of injuring the tenderest skin, 
Cleaned instantly. Cannot get outof order. At all leading dealers. 


Remit by Check, Money Order or Registered Mail. Booklet Free 


fem Cutlery Co., neve. 12, 34 Reade St., New York 


Two Doors East of Broadway ; One Block North of City Hall Square 


A Bond Each Year 


FOR 20 YEARS 


99% of a camera’s A | 
we THE MUTUAL LIFE 


value is in the lens 
THE INSURANCE COMPANY OF NEW YORK 


GRAN D PRIZE RICHARD A. McCURDY, President 
Will deliver the first Bond (40 coupons attached thereto) at the end 


of oe first = on payment of the second, premium, and one, Bond 
, each year thereafter on the payment of succeeding premium, the 
at the World’s Fair has been awarded to the twentieth Bond being delivered twenty years from date of contract. 


Each Bond bears interest, payable semi-annually in gold coin, 
GOERZ LENS in accordance with forty coupons thereto attached. 
If the insured die while the contract is in force, the Company 
will thereupon deliver all of said 20 Bonds not already delivered. 


' oe ‘ Suppose you buy twenty $1,000 Bonds, you receive a Bond each. 
in competition with the world. Goerz lenses year and are insured for twenty years. . 


are essential in the making of perfect pictures. The total guarantee on these Bonds are : 
he manufacturers have always claimed 1. Twenty Years’ Insurance. 
_ to make the best lenses in the world —com- of - $20,000 00 
Petition has proved it. Catalog Free. 


Total Cash Guaranteed, 
MAIN OFFICE : 


Berlin-Friedenau, Germany. L 


The 
BRANCH OFFICE: a 
of New York, N y. 


4& 5 Holborn Circus, London, England. 22 Rue de l'Entrepot, Paris. be 
in anyway committing myself, 
information regarding cost of 


Cc ° G O =. R | The Mutual's Yearly Bond 


Room 53, 52 E. Union Square. New York. 
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‘OLDSMOBILE 


Tested reliability and ease of 
control make it of service to every 
member of the family. For pure 
enjoyment and solid comfort, the 
Oldsmobile meets the require- 
ments of business and pleasure alike. 


Nothing to watch but the road. 
Oldsmobile Oldsmobile 


Standard Runabout Touring Runabout 


$650 $750 
Oidsmobile 


An Oldsmobile won the medal for ease 
of control and details of construction 
at the recent small car trials at Hereford, 
England. Made 10 non-stop runs out of 
a possible 12. Send for handsome illus- 
trated booklet telling all about the distinct 
and special features of Oldsmobiles. 
All prices f.0.b.factory. Address Dept. J 


Olds Motor Works 
Detroit, U.S. A. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Mfrs. 
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No Words Wasted. 


ORA was a treasure of a servant, whose habit of speech was often 
indirect, but was frequently picturesque and unexpectedly expressive. 

One evening “the Master” was sitting in the library when the door-bel] 
rang. Nora answered it, and on her return through the hall “the Master’ 
inquired who it was. 

“It was a young man, sor,” replied Nora. 

“Well, what did he want?” was the question. 

“Oh, he was just lookin’ for the wrong number, sor.”—Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 


Faithful. 


EPRESENTATIVE FITZGERALD, of Boston, has a story of an 
Irish couple in that city who, despite a comparatively happy married 

life, were wont to have violent misunderstandings. Nevertheless, the pair 
were devoted to each other, and when the husband died not long ago the 
widow was inconsolable. 

Shortly after the funeral a friend who had dropped in to see how Mrs. 
Milligan was getting on, chanced to remark: 

“Well, there’s one blessing, Maggie, for they do say that poor Mike 
died happy.” : 

“Indade he did,” responded the widow. “The dear lad! The lasht thing 
he done was to crack me over the head wid a medicine-bottle.”—Harper’s 
Weekly. 


E from California call him “our own Ben Teal.” Teal had been stage 

manager for the Weber and Field people for many. years, and it was 

to his rare taste and splendid ability that many of the Weber-Field suc- 

cesses were due. Teal resigned from,the house just about ten days before 
the opening. 

The following letters, which passed between Weber and Ziegfeld and 
Mr. Teal are self-explanatory : 

Teal wrote this letter to the theatrical men: 

“Dear Sirs: A newspaper friend of mine called my attention to the 
fact that my name is left out of your advertisements. I herewith tender 
my resignation, unless proper explanation can be made. 

“T feel that it is not only humiliating, but belittling, and unless explana- 
tion is promptly made my resignation is to take place immediately. 

The following is the answer Mr. Teal found in his letter-box: 

“Mr. Ben Teal—Dear Sir: Your resignation is accepted. 

“Very respectfully, 
“WEBER AND ZIEGFELD.” 
—San Francisco Wasp. 


ae URAL. ADORER (bashfully): You didn’t go to Millie Meadow’ 
party. Don’t you like kissin’ games? 
Pretty No, I don't. 
Rurat Aporer (weakly): Why don’t you? 
Pretty Mai (encouragingly): ‘Cause there’s so many lookin’ on— 
New York Weekly. 
“DOP!” 
‘*Yes, my son.” 
“What's the difference between a public servant and any other kind?’ 
“Why, the public servant tries to hold his job longer than the other 
kind, my son.”—Yonkers Statesman. 


IM: Yes, he’s an artist, a musician, and a poet. 
Her: Poor fellow! I had no idea poverty had such a hold 


him.—Chicago Daily News. 
K NICKER: So the Newriches are getting culture? a 
- Bocker: Yes, they have learned to “speak of a house beautiful 


instead of a beautiful house —New York Sun. 
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AUTOMOBILES 


THE DAIMLER MANUFACTURING CO. 
953 Steinway Avenue, Long Island City, New York. 
announces that its 
1905 MODEL WILL BE AN EXACT REPRODUCTION OF THE 
40-45 H. P. MERCEDES, 


built by the Parent Company 


THE DAIMLER-MOTOREN-GESELLSCHAFT, OF GERMANY. 


THE DAIMLER MANUFACTURING CO. 
controls all the foreign patents of the Parent Company for the UNITED STATES and CANADA. 


Descriptive Catalogue will be Ready for Distribution Early in January, 1905. 


‘lero ofa Hundred Trophies 


The latest and perhaps the greatest triumph of the 
Pope-Toledo, was the wonderfui performance of the regu 
lar stock-model, 24 H. P. Touring Car in the Vanderbilt 
Cup Race. Fifteen Foreign and American competitors 
of double and treble horse power were defeated by this 
24H P. Pope-Toledo, which easily won third place in the 
race Send for poneieney, illustrated souvenir book 
called The Great Vanderbilt Road Race, with portraits of 
winners, scenes along the road, etc. 

Pope Motor Car Co., 3051 Central Ave., TOLEDO O. 
Members Association Licensed Automobile Mfrs 


Cr 4-6, 1904, a stock model Columbia 35 H. P. Touring Car established 
a new record from Chicago to New York, covering 1127 miles under all the 
miscellaneous conditions of cross-country touring in 68 hours, 35 minutes, total! 
time, and breaking the previous record by 14 hours, 8 minutes. This achieve- 
ment is full of significance to all persons whose interest in automobiles centers 
in their practical use for purposes of recreation or necessary travel. Columbia 
cars received Grand Prize and highest award at St. Louis. 
General catalogue will be sent on request, als» special catalogues of Colum- 
bia Electric Town Carriages of the coach classand Electric Commereial Vehicles. 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 


NEW YORK BOSTON CHICAGO 
131-136-138 West 39th St. 74-78 Stanhope St. 1413 Michigan Ave, 


Member Association of Licensed Automobile Mfrs. 


The new Model N Packard combines all the proven excellence of our 
Model L, with the addition of more power, longer wheel base and double 


side entrance body. 


The car will take all reasonable hills on the high gear and yet easily maintain 45 miles per hour over 
ordinary country roads. 

Every available ounce of power developed by the ¢- ney motor is nursed upon ball bearings, and 
is transmitted upon the high speed through a bevel gear direct drive. 
The lubrication of the motor is positive, being eommad by t a gear driven single plunger pump. 
The carburetor automatically adjusts itself to every variation of motor speed and 1s not affected by 


, atmospheric c 


nges. 
The perfect contro! of the motor without removing the hands from the steering wheel, the noiseless- 


| ness of the transmission, both in shifting and in operation, the smooth action of the clutch and the 
| ee ignition system are all exclusive PACKARD feat tres. 


eel base 106 inches, rear oe 50 inches, all tires 34x4, tonneau extra roomy—will comfortably 
seat three large people. 


Price (rith standard $3,500.00, f. 0. b. Detroit 


For our new catalogue and name of the nearest Packard dealer, address 
PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO., Dept. G, Detroit, Mich 
: Member A. L. A. M. 


New York BRANCH 
1540 Broapway 
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Peerless Catalog sent on 


— comes accompanied by the merry 
jingle of sleigh bells. 

Our patrons in the North will be especially interested in the 
complete line of Studebaker Sleighs now on view. They repre-]§ 
sent models of eminent merit, and can be confidently offered as 1G 
typical Studebaker productions. 

The entire display of sleighs comprises a part of the compre- 
hensive collection of vehicles which are shown at our repositories, 
together with Studebaker harness 
and every accessory’ for equipage 
and stable. 


The 1905 
Studebaker 
Electric 
Victorita- 
Phaeton 

and the im- 
proved 2 and 
4-cylinder 
Gasoline 
Touring 
Car will 
soon be ready 
for inspec- 
tion. 


Designs fir- 
nished on 
application, 


STUDEBAKER BROS. 


‘REPOSITORIES 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Cor. Market & 10tn Sts. 
PORTLAND, ORE., 


MEG. CO. 


DENVER, COL., 
Cor. 15th & Blake Sts. 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
a B’way & 7th Av.at 46th St. 


CHICAGO, ILL , 
378 to 388 Wabash Ave. 330 to 336 E. Morrison 157 to — State St. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., St. DALLAS, = ‘AS, 
j 810 to 814 Walnut St. 317 to 319 Elm 8 


Local Agencies Everywhere. 
FACTORY AND EXECUTIVE OFFIcEs: SOUTH BEND, IND. 


In Storage Again. 


HE storage man hopped off his van and oped the warehouse door: 
He stowed away one Bitter Fray, one Let-the-Eagle-Soar, 
One lot of Planks, ten Serried Ranks, one Stainless Honor’s Wreath, 
One Roorless Roorback and a Box of Hurl It in Your Teeth; 
He stored a score of Open Door, a gross of Solid South, 
And May My Tongue Then Cleave Unto the Roof-tree of My Mouth, 


Across the planks with jangling clanks he flung some Labor’s Chains; 
He tossed beside a Point with Pride a Last Drop in My Veins; 

The Nation’s Hope he tied with rope and bore within his arms 

To where there loomed a mournful lot of Viewing with Alarms: 

A choice array of Despot’s Sway and Here We Take Our Stands 

He wrapped in rolls of Noble Souls and Honest Horny Hands. 


With joyous grin he carried in The Precepts We Pursue, 

The Money Kings, and Grafting Rings, and Common Peepul, too; 
One Standing Firm, a But-One Term, the Records of the Past, 

And put them in the corner with Our Flag’s Nailed to the Mast. 
With hands ungloved he pushed and shoved a gross of Campaign Lies, 
Together with some point and pith about Our Country’s Size. 


When he had stowed away the load he shut the warehouse door 
And muttered, “Whoo! I’m glad we’re through with Nineteen Hundred 
Four! 
This campaign stuff is good enough, but it is getting worn— 
I noticed that the Nail the Lie was tattered some, and torn; 
But, anyhow, it’s over now, and they’ve been put away 
Until, perplexed, we view the next approaching voting day.” 
—W. D. Nesbit in Chicago Tribune. 


“ A La Chasseur.” 


ys Mrs. Vinton looked over the fence that separates her back 
yard from Mrs. Hardy’s, and her pretty face was troubled, says the 
Chicago News. 
“Mrs. Hardy!” she called, softly. i 
“Yes. What is it?” and Mrs. Hardy’s matronly figure appeared in het 
‘kitchen door. 
“I’m so sorry to trouble you,” Mrs, Vinton went on, “but will you tell 
me some good way to cook clay pigeons? Jimmy has just sent me word 
that he is going out to shoot some. He’s bound to bring a lot home, and | 
I haven’t the remotest idea how to prepare them.” 4 


Not Difficult for the Little Girl. 


RS. MAUDE HOWE ELLIOTT tells of a conversation that once 
took place in a friend’s house in Boston in which there were dis- 
cussed certain phenomena of the mind. Some one observed that it was 
a curious fact that no man could do one thing and think of another. 
During the discussion a little girl of ten, the daughter of the host, was 
listening attentively. 
“T can do one thing and think of another,” 
“What is it?” asked her father. 
“Well,” she said, “it is very easy for me to say the Lord’s Prayer and 
think of almost anything else I want to. I do it every night.”—Harper’s 
W eekly, 


she said. 


COUNTRY sexton in England officiated at a funeral clad in a red 

waistcoat. At the conclusion of the obsequies, the vicar gently 
remonstrated with the old grave-digger, saying: “Robert, you should not 
wear a red waistcoat at a funeral; you hurt the feelings of the mourners.” 
Robert replied, placing his hand on his breast: “Well, what does it 
matter, sir, so long as the heart is black?”—Argonaut. 


O you—aw—believe in the—aw—theory of evolution, Miss Wise— 
that we all—aw—spring from apes, don’t you know?” 
The beautiful girl hesitated. “I never used to,” she replie« finally — 


New York Press. 
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JONES 


THE 


sPEEDOMETER; 


if A Xmas Gift for your Automobile 


Jones Speedometer—shows the speed. 
Jones Odometer—shows the distance. 


Jones Speedometer -Odometer—shows 
both. 

The last device is a combination of the 
first two ; it is possible for the automo- 
bilist to know constantly the speed of his 
car, and at the same time the distance 
travelled. The instrument is attachable 
to the dashboard of any type of machine. 
Guaranteed accurate. 


JONES SPEEDOMETER CO., 122 West 32d Street, N. Y. 


power, $1350 


exs, 16 
$750-$850-$2000-$3000 
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The Franklin for 1905 


The 1904 Franklin 
Light Car, with or with- 
out tonneau, was the 
marvel of the year. No 
other car had so great a 
proportion of power to 
weight; no other car of 
its class established such 
records for hill-climbing 
or races; and, as is well’ 

known, the 
Franklin Light Car of 
1904 cut the trans-continental record in half— 33 days (from San 
Francisco to New York) instead of 61. But, more important than all, 
no other car began to be so lively or so reliable; gave its owners so 
little trouble and so high a degree of satisfaction. 

The Franklin Cars for 1905 are still more powerful in proportion 
to weight. We have not added an ounce to the engine, but we 
have discovered how to get two horse-power more out of the same 
engine than we did last year. 

Besides this, we have added two more cars of higher power—2o0 
horse-power and 30 horse-power. We have also taken a hundred 
pounds from the weight of the Franklin Light Car, and made it a 
model by itself—y far the speediest and finest light car ever built. 


SIX MODELS FOR 1905 
Type F—Light Tonneau, five-passenger, $1700. 
Type E—Gentleman’s Roadster—very light and speedy—two pas- 
sengers only. $1400. 
Type A—Light Car (same as last year with improvements and 
higher horse-power) $1500. Same with detachable tonneau, $1650. 
Type B—Light Tonneau four-passenger Car, $1650. 
Type D—20 H, P. Touring Car with side door, $2500. 
Type C—30 H. P. Touring Car with side door, $3500. 
Of course, all have the four-cylinder air-cooled motor, which is 
Such a distinguished success, Send for Catalogue. 


H. H. Franklin Mfg. Co., 311 Geddes Street, Syracuse, N. Y. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers 


§OCOMOBILE GASOLENE CARS 1905 


It is universally ceded that the Locomobile has the best 
materials and workmai#nhip of any of the American cars. Equal 
in all respects to the best imported makes, but better adapted to 
American conditions. All 1905 cars will have powerful four- 
cylinder front vertical motors, sliding gear transmissions, and 
beautiful double side-entrance tonneaus. 


MODELS FOR 1905. 


15-20H.P, - - - $2,800 
« 
30-35H.P, - - - 5,000 
40-45H.P,- - - - 7,500 


THE LOCOMOBILE CoO. OF AMERICA, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 
Branches: 
NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 


BOSTON. CHICAGO. 
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The Liqueur of Polite Society 


LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at 
Tarragona, Spain, was for centuries 
distilled by the Carthusian Monks 
(Péres Chartreux) at the Monastery of 
La Grande Chartreuse, France, and 
known throughout the world as Char- 
treuse; the label and bottle formerly 
used have been abandoned. The 
genuine article will henceforth be 
known only as LIQUEUR PERES 
CHARTREDX, distilled by the same 
order of Monks who have securely 
guarded the secret of its manufacture 
for hundreds of years, and who alone 
possess a knowledge of the elements 
of this delicious nectar, 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, 
Cafés. 
BATJER & C0., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 


The Golden 


RHINE AND MOSELLE WINES 


Hinckel & Winckler 


FRANKFURT A/MAIN 
Established 1784 


Which you must have enjoyed in the German Wine Res- 
taurant at St. Louis—where they were served exclusively— 
have been awarded 


THE GRAND PRIZE 
Highest possible award 


at the St. Louis Exposition, 1904. You may now serve to 
your guests as choice a wine in as perfect condition as they 
ever enjoyed on the banks of the storied Rhine. 

A catalogue of these fine vintages will be forwarded on 


request. 
C. H. ARNOLD & CO. 
SOLE AGENTS 
27 South William Street New York 
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Public Lotteries. 


ITH the curious perversity 
noticeable in the staidest of 
peoples, there seems to be a feeling 
in England that the public lottery 
might be a good thing. Even the 
Westminster Review has taken the 
cause of the lottery to itself, and 
weightily argued in favor of a govern- 
ment supervisionof games of chance. 
The lottery is really out of good 
society less than a century. The 
| British Museum was helped out bya 
| lottery; Harvard, Yale and Princeton, 
all strictly sectarian in their early 
|days, employed the lottery as a 
praiseworthy and honest mode of 
getting funds. Germany to-day 
;Tecognizes the public lottery, and 
io in San Francisco the five dailies 
| 


print twice a month the drawings of 
foreign lotteries patronized on this 
Coast. The main argument for 
government lotteries is the fact that 
the speculative instinct is too strong 
to be quashed, and if not given a 
lottery, where the liability of the 
spectulator is limited, people will rush 
off to the stock market, to the horse 
race, and eke the whist table. Some 
even see in them a method of trust 
busting. Possibly the excitement 
attendant of the drawing would be 
good for the complexion. But the 
great argument advanced is that 
England, between 1793 and 1824, 
realized profits of £346,795 from 
public lotteries. The Westminster 
Review writer is probably fighting for 
no very practical project, but we may 
remark without offense that it might 
be better to buy tickets in a strictly 
honest lottery, upon which Uncle 
Sam would keep a paternaleye rather 
than to be robbed by Chinese lottery 
skin-games and by Central American 
sharpers.—Argonaut. 


IG WILLIAMS: I haven’t seen 
* anything in the paper lately 
about Wedgeley, the great football 
player of afew seasons ago. Is he 
dead ? 
ErFiint: Dead! No. He’s more 
| terrible than ever. He drives a 
racing automobile now. — Chicago 
| Tribune, 


OD wot!” said Sir Percival ; 

‘likewise oddsbodikins and go 

to ; but that youngster is a terror !”’ 
‘*In what way, prithee?’”’ 

“Every night since his arrival he 


has done me out of a knight’s sleep.” 
| —Houston Post. 


MORE RYE 


WH LanananS SOM 
ACRE 


The Premier 


Honor. 


The world-wide reputation of 


Hunter 


Baltimore 


as the highest standard 
for purity, quality and 
flavor has been justly and 
appropriately sustained at 
the St. Louis Exposition 
by the award of the 


GRAND PRIZE 


after a most careful con- 
sideration of the relative 
merits of all other Rye 
brands exhibited. 


May the thousands who 
will appreciate its value 
all the more for household 
uses and for the cheering 
comfort of Home’s Hos- 
pitality, enjoy a 


Merry 
Christmas. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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RILEY CHILD-RHYMES. 


RILEY LOVE LYRICS. 
from life by W. B. Dyer. 


RILEY FARM-RHYMES. 


Illustrated by Will Vawter. 
THE CREE 


bound in cloth, with gilt tops and orna 


+ 12mo, uncut, in oak case, $13.50; half-calf, $27.50. 


90KS BY JAMES 


ILLUSTRATED CIFT BOOKS 


A collection of the favorites of Mr. Riley’s delight- 
ful Child-Rhymes, illustrated by Will Vawter. 


Mr. Riley’s love songs illustrated with fifty studies 
Each of the above is bound in cloth, r2mo, $1.25 postpaid. 


The favorites of Mr. Riley’s songs of country life. 
Cloth; 12mo, $1.00 net. 


The Greenfield Edition of Mr. Riley’s poems consists of eleven volumes, uniformly 


(Postage 11 cents.) 
NFIELD EDITION 


mental cover design in gold. Sold in sets only. 


i 


By W. D. Nespir. Five full-page 
Vawter. 12mo, cloth, $1.00 net. 


A DEFECTIVE 
SANTA CLAUS 


This is an entirely new poem 

/ in Mr. Riley’s happiest vein 
and matchless child dialect. 

The book is fragrant with the 


kindly spirit of Christmas, of 
childhood’s innocence and hu- 


man love. 
| The ecstasy of the child who 
tells the tale and the rollicking 


i TWO IN A ZOO 
A delightful relation of the interesting adventures of a 
2 The caged animals of 
_ the zoo impart to them their deepest secrets. ? 
Forty illustrations by Oliver ; By ANNE ViRGINIA CULBERTSON. 


_ lame boy and his little girl friend. 


By Curtis DunHAM. 


THE TRAIL TO BOYLAND 


The wide appeal and endearing quality of Mr. Nesbit’s 
poems remind one of Eugene Field at his best. 


(Postage 8 cents. ) 


THE BALLADS OF BOURBONNAIS 


A book of verse written in the delightful dialect of the 
French settlements in the Kankakee Country. 


By Wattace Bruce Amsgury. Profusely illustrated by 
Will Vawter. 12mo, cloth, $1.00 net. (Postage 8 cents.) 


A New Christmas Book 
by James Whitcomb Riley 


drawings by Will 


drollery of the poem and pic- 
tures are extremely infectious, 


“A Defective Santa Claus” 
is profusely illustrated by 
Will Vawter and C. M. Relyea 


Bound in ornamental cloth, 
1zmo, $1.00 net, (Postage 10 
cents. ) 


AT THE BIG HOUSE 


A charming collection of animal folk-tales of the South, 
told by two old ** mammies’’ to three children on a Vir- 
ginian plantation after the war. 

Illustrated profusely 


Herford. Quarto, cloth, $1.25 postpaid. 


> by E. Warde Blaisdell. 12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


FAMOUS BOOKS FOR 
All by L. Frank Baum. $1.25 each, postpaid. 


THE WIZARD OF OZ. The story of Dorothy’s remarkable travels with 
the Scarecrow, the Tin Woodman and the Cowardly Lion. 

Printed on tinted paper and lavishly illustrated by W. W. Denslow. ; 

THE MAGICAL MONARCH OF MO. Fully illustrated in color by | 
Frank Verbeck. Uniform with The Wizard of Oz.’* 

THE ENCHANTED ISLAND OF YEW. Illustrated in color by Fanny © 
Y. Cory, Uniform with ‘¢ The Wizard of Oz.” d 

DOT AND TOT OF MERRYLAND. New edition. Illustrated in color 
by W. W. Denslow. Uniform with *¢ The Wizard of Oz.” 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF SANTA CLAUS.  Profusely 
illustrated in colors, by Mary C. Clark. Uniform with ‘* The Wizard of Oz.” 


WITH PICTURES IN COLOR, $1.25 EACH, POSTPAID 


CHILDREN 


3 
— 
Other 
Books 
By 


Whitcomb @ 
Riley 
Neghborly Poems : 
Sketches in Prose a 
Afterwhiles 


Pipes o’ Pan 
(Prose and Verse) _ 


Rhymes of 
Childhood 

Flying Islands of | 
the Night @ 

Green Fields and 
Running Brooks “7 


Armazindy 
A Child-World 
Home Folks 
His Pa’s Romance | 
The volumes above, I : 
bound in a uniform Vi 


set, are sold separately 


$1.25 each(postpaid)ex- 
cept HOME FOLKS 
and HIS PA’S RO- 7m 
MANCE, which are 
each $1.11 postpaid 


Books on this sheet for sale 
at all booksellers, or sent 
postpaid by the publishers 


‘ 
me 
—- 
ard 
and °) 
tive 


Books on this sheet for sale 
at all booksellers, or sent 
postpaid by the publishers 


ae 


THE COST 


‘¢ The characters in Mr. Phillip’s 
novel, ‘ The Cost,’ are genuinely, 
thoroughly, refreshingly Ameri- 
can,— people whom you feel it 
would be a pleasure to know, — 
honest, prosperous, whole- 


souled.’’—Collier’s Weekly, 


By Davin PHILLIPs. 


With 
Harrison Fisher. 


sixteen _ illustrations 


$1.50 postpaid. 


12mo, cloth, 


by 


THE YOKE 


A Romance of the Days when the Lord Redeemed the — 


Children of Israel from the Bondage of Egypt. 


The people, press, and pulpit of America have united — 


in reading and praising this remarkable tale of the Exodus. 


By Evizapetu Mitter. 
pages, $1.50 postpaid. 


Ornamental cloth, 12mo, 626 


ZELDA DAMERON 


In ‘¢Zelda Dameron’? 
we find a picture of the 
Middle West at once start- 
lingly and attractively true. 


The heroine, Zelda, is a_ 


mixture of 
pride, wilfulness, and lovable 
courage. 


strange sweet 


By Merepitu 


son, author of ** The Main 
Chance.’? With portraits 
of the characters by John 
Cecil Clay. Cloth, 12mo, 
$1.50 postpaid. 


THE WELL IN THE WOOD 
Here is a book for children that tells a real story. A 
little girl fastens a spray of Enchanter’s Nightshade in her 
hair, and learns to know the birds and beasts in a most sur- 


prising manner. 


The book is full of clever songs and 


verses, of the kind that children love. 


By Bert Leston Taytor. 


Illustrated in two colors by 


Fanny Y. Cory. 12mo, cloth, $1.25 postpaid. 


HER INFINITE VARIETY 


‘A delight to the eye, and a really beautiful gift.’” 
By Branp Wuirttock, author of ‘¢ The 13th District.”” 
Twelve photogravures, from the drawings by Howard 


Chandler Christy. 


12mo, cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


THE BOBBS-MERRILL CO 
PUBLISHERS 
INDIANAPOLIS U.SA 


‘A CINCHAM 


‘‘A remarkable book of studio life, sustained in power 


CRAFTERS 


‘6 ©The Grafters’ is one 


of the Lest examples of a | 
new and distinctly American 
class of fiction that finds ro- | 
mance and excitement in / 
business, politics, finance and | 
law.’’—The Outlook. i 


By Francis Lynne, au- 
thor of “*The Master of 
Appleby,”’ with six illustra- | 
tions byA.I. Keller. 12mo, 
cloth, $1.50 postpaid, 


ROSE 


and interest, strong in its characterizations and picturesque 
in its treatment of life.”’—Harper’s Weekly. 


By Atice Woops Uttman, author of ‘ Edges.” 


Frontispiece by the author. 


paid. 


Here is a gay romance ot 
Washington today, full of 
dash and spirit, seasoned 
with a touch of tragedy. 

Mr. MacGrath knows 
how to compress a wonder- 
ful lot of action into his 
pages and the charm of his 
love stories is always ideal. 


By Harotp MacGratn, 
author of ‘* The Puppet 
Crown”? and ‘*The Grey 
Cloak.’ Illustrated by 
Harrison Fisher. 12mo, 
cloth, $1.50 postpaid. 


THE MAN ON THE BOX 


12mo, cloth, $1.50 post- 


FANTASMA LAND 
The adventures of Dickey in ‘* Fantasma Land’’ ae | 
amusing, instructive, refreshingly fantastic, but never tame. 
Underneath the simple narrative is subtle criticism of life, 


that only grown-ups can appreciate. 


entertainment for all. 
By CuHartes 


FOR THE WIS 
One of the most exhilarating books of nonsense ever issued. 
Illustrated by Gustave Verbal, | 


FOLLY 


By Carotyn WELLS. 


Raymonp Macautey. 
illustrations by th: author. 12 mo, cloth, $1.25 postpaid. | 


A book of grest 
With many | 


F. Y. Cory, Florence Scovel Shinn and Oliver Herford. 


12mo, cloth, $1.00 net. (Postage 10 cents.) 
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DIGESTION 


MILHENNY’S 


It will surprise you how delicious a dash or two of 


McILHENNYW’S TABASCO SAUCE 
will make D pen SOUPS, SALADS, ROASTS, Etc. Try 


it once an 


you will realize why it has been in use nearly halfa 


century in the leading hotels and restaurants, and by the best 
families throughout the land. Besides giving a aphey, Cas 


flavor, it creates a keen appetite. It is purer and more 


ealthful 


than ground pepper, leaving no lumps or sediment. Stimulates 
the stomach instead of irritating it, helping digestion instead of 


hindering it. 


Ask your dealer for McILHENNY’S Tabasco, the 


original and best, 


FREE—W rite for interesting booklet of new and unique recipes 
MCILHENNY’S TABASCO, New Isenia, La 


College Seal Wall Shield 


SS college seals, in cast brass, 
highly urnished, lacquered andenameled 
in the true college colors; mounted on shield 
of weathered oak. Size x 121¢ inches. 

This most appropriate Christmas gift for the 
college man, or woman, is cndorsed by the 
University Clubs, Alumni Associations and 
such leading mcn as Charles F. Thwing, 
President Western Roscrve University, and 
Charles Francis Adams, Harvard Br rd of 
Overseers. 

Shield, with seal of any of the following 
colleges, delivered to your address, on receipt 
of $ 00, 


Lis OF COLLEGES: 

Annapolis, Armour Institute, Amherst, Altion, Brown, Bowdoin, Beloit, B Mawr, 
Barnard, Bucknell, College “ity, N. Y., Columtia, Colgate, Cornell, Colorado, Cotberue, 
Chicago, De Pamo, Dartmouth, Dickinson, Drake, Earlham, Gettysburg, Harvard, 25 
Hamilton, Haverford, Hill School, Illinois niversity, Indiana, Johns Hopkins, Knox, ' foe 
Kenyon, Lehi h, Leland Stanford, Lake Forrest, Mass. Inst. Tech., Minnesota, Michigan, 
Missouri, Medico-Chi., North-western, Nebraska, Notre Dame, North Carolina, New 4 

York University, Oberlin, Ohio State, Oregon, Penn. , 
Mil. College, Penn, Charter, Pennsylvania, Purdue, 
Ro hester, Syracuse, Smith, Stevens’ Institute, St. 
Lawrence, Swarthmore, Tufts, Union, University of 
South, Vassar, Vanderbilt, Woman's (Baltimore), 
Washington (St. Louis), Wellesley, Wesleyan, West 
Point, estern Reserve, Heidelberg (Germany), 
University of Berlin, University of Edinburgh. 


A Gibson Girl in Bronze 


Charles Dana Gibson’s famous drawing, 
Eternal Question,’’ reproduced in 
antique bronze (bas relief). Height, 8 
inches. Made with wallhanger : : : 


A splendid Christmas gift; mantity limited to 1000, { 
especially for that friend livered on receipt of 7 
who has a Den ie 
Cecil H. Sherman, College and Fraternity Shields, ' 


27 South Eleventh Street, PHILADELPHIA 


Copyrig uted 1903, Collier’s Weekly. 


Telephone 
2700 
Franklin 


The 


FRED’K ALFRED 


GENERAL 
PRINTERS 


52-58 DUANE 
STREET 
NEW YORK 


PRINTERS OF 
LiFe 


AND LiFe’s PUBLICATIONS 


COLOR AND HALF-TONE WORK 
A SPECIALTY $ 3 3 


WE WANT THE PRINTING 


THAT YOU ARE PARTICULAR: 


ABOUT. WE CAN DO THE 
WORK THAT YOU HESITATE 
TO GIVE OTHER PRINTERS 


TRUTH, FACTS, GOOD THINGS 
WILL BEAR REPETITION, TO 
THE END THAT THEY _MAY BE 


OUR PRINTING 
IS ALL RIGHT 


BY REPEATING THIS STATE- 
MENT WE HOPE TO GET YOU 
TO BELIEVE IT, AND BECOME 


POMMERY 
CHAMPAGNE 


THE 


Standard of Quality. 


Brings the highest price in 
London, the world’s greatest 
champagne market. 
Why not have 
the best, when 
it costs no more 
than cheaper 
brands ? 


A handsome pad 
of Bridge Whist 
Score Cards, con- 
taining all the 
latest rules, will 
be sent free any- 
where in Onited 
States upon ap- 
plication to 


co. 


NEW YORK 


CHARLES AEF & 
SOLE U. S. AGENTS POMMERY CHAMPAGNE 
32 BEAVER STREET, 


; 
INSURES 
| 
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When Sir Conan Doyle Was Just a Doctor 
a* American lady asked Conan Doyle one 


day why he had given up the practice 
of medicine, says the Philadelphia Bulletin. 
He said the work was too hard and to prove it 
he went on to tell of his first case: 

“My first case came to me in the middle of 
the night. It was January, and a cold rain 
was falling. The jangle of the door bel! 
awoke me from a sound sleep, and, shivering 
and yawning, I put my head out of the win- 
dow and said, ‘Who’s there?’ 

“‘Doctor,’ said a voice, ‘can you come to 
Peter Smith’s house at once?’ 

“*What’s the trouble?’ I asked. 

“*Smith’s youngest girl took a dose of lauda- 
num in mistake for paragoric, and we’re afraid 
she’ll die.’ 

““All right, I’ll come,’ said I. 

“T tramped three miles through the cold and 
rain to Smith’s. Twice on the way I fell on 
the icy pavement, and once my hat blew off, 
and in the darkness I was nearly half an hour 
finding it. 

“Finally, though, I reached Smith’s. But 
the house was dark—shutters all closed—not a 
light. I rang the bell. No answer. 

“But at last a head stuck itself gingerly out 
of a third-story window. 

“*Be you Dr. Doyle?’ it said. 

“Ves,” said I. ‘Let me in.’ 

“Oh, no need to come_in, doctor,’ said_the 
‘head. ‘The child’s all right now. Sleeping 
very quiet.’ 


see 


But how much laudanum did you give 
it?’ said I. 

“Only two drops, doctor—not enough to 
hurt a cat. I guess I’d better take my head 
in now. The night air is cold. Good-night. 
Sorry to have troubled you.’ 

“I buttoned my coat and turned homeward, 
trying as best I could to stifle my mortification 
and anger. But suddenly the window was 
raised again, and the same voice cried: 

“*Doctor! I say, doctor!’ 

“T hurried back. I thought the child had 
suddenly taken a turn for the worse. ‘Well, 
what do you want?’ I said. 

“The voice made answer: 

“Ye won’t charge nothin’ for this visit, will 
ye?” 


EPRESENTATIVE DRESSER, of Brad- 


ford, Pa., is a large manufacturer of oil, 


well supplies. Since he has been in _ poli- 
tics he has allowed his son to manage some 
parts of his business. A week or two ago he 
went up home to look over the factory, and 
while he was in his office a man from one of 
the oil districts asked to see him. 

“What is it, Jim?” Representative Dresser 
asked. 

“Why, Mr. Dresser,” the visitor’ replied. 
“T am in a heap of trouble. I owe six hundred 
dollars and it is keeping me up nights worry- 
ing how I can pay it. I haven’t got the 
money.” 


“My dear Jim,” Dresser replied. “I don't 
see why that should disturb you. Let the other 
fellow do the worrying. I have found that 
the best plan.” 

“Ts that a good plan?” 

“Best in the world. Whom do you owe the 
money to?” 

“To your son; I bought some stuff of him,” 
—Detroit Journal. 


N Columbia, S. C., Senator Tillman is not so 
popular as he is in other parts of the 
State, says the New York Times. Recently 
a young Columbian entered the outer office of 
the city’s leading dentist. Coming out to meet 
his patient the dentist whispered excitedly: 

“Whom do you s’pdse I’ve got inside here? 
Old one-eyed Ben Tillman! And if I don’t 
make him squeal nobody can. I won’t do a 
thing to him—oh, my!” And the dentist sur- 
geon brandished his forceps gleefully and re- 
turned to the pleasure of torturing the Sena- 
tor. 

Next day the same young man came again. 

“Well, did you succeed in making Tillman 
yell?” he asked. 

The dentist shook his head sadly. 

“No,” he replied in a disappointed tone. “I 
couldn’t make him flinch. He didn’t make a 
sound, and d’ye know, when he got out of the 
chair he turned to me with a smile and said: 

“*Say, doctor, I didn’t know before that you 
ran a painless dental shop.’ ” 
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AN IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT 


For the Home, the Club, the Bachelor’s Den 


Acker, Merrall & Condit Company’s 


CELLARETTE 


Containing the following Varieties: 


1 BOTTLE SHE 1 BOTTLE “PLYMOUTH GIN” 
8 Years Old, Pale Bottled by W.&A.Gilbey 


Bottled by W.&A.Gilbey The Finest Gin Imported 
1 BOTTLE SAUTERNE 2 BOTTLES SCOTCH WHISKEY 
St. Croix, Oldin Bottle W. & A. Gilbey’s Bottling Strathmill Gold Top The King’s Whiskey 2 BOTTLE COGNAC BRANDY 
From W. & A. a 8s Distillery. Absolutely Pure, ‘An Old and Delicious Brandy 


1 BOTTLE BURGUNDY 


1 BOTTLE INVALID P A. M. &C. CO. Private Stock” 1799 2 BOTTLE “LIQUEUR” 
A Fine Vintage Wine Bottled ti W. & A. Gilbey de Finest Whiskey ; Selected Stock Cherry Whiskey The Most Perfect Liqueur 


The above handsome Cellarette, fitted with lock and key, contains twelve full-size bottles of wines and liquors especially bottled for and 
imported by us. 


Delivered by freight, ALL CHARGES PREPAID, to any railroad station in the United States, on receipt of the PRICE, $15.00. 
Remit Price, $15.00, by Draft on New York, Post Office, Express Order or Registered Mail, made payable to 


Acker, Merrall @ Condit Company, pept. ms New York 


CELLARETTE ON SALE AT ALL OUR BRANCHES 


1 BOTTLE CLARET 
Chateau Loudenne, “Grand Vin,” W. & A. Gilbey 


T 


REPRESENTED IN 
E U. S. BY 


MARTELL’S 


THREE STAR 


AND 


LIQUEUR 


Established 
1840 


BRANDIES 


GENUINE OLD BRANDIES 
MADE FROM WINE 


AT ALL CAFES AND RESTAURANTS 


G. S. NICHOLAS, soLe AGENT 


43 BEAVER STREET 


Liqueur Scotch. Whisky 
GUARANTEED 12 YEARS OLD 
E. LAMONTAGNE & SONS 
45 Beaver St., New York 


NEW YORK 
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The Grand Prize 


The Prudential 


The St. Louis Exposition. 


This is the 


Highest 


ever conferred upon a Life Insurance Company of this or any other 
country at any International Exposition! 


THE 
PRUDENTIAL 

INSURANCE 
COMPANY PRUDENTIAL =~ 


7 HAS 


Home Office, 
Newark, N. J. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 


Write for Information of Policies. Dept. O. 


-LIFE- 
has been awarded 
at 
Fe 
: 


This 
wile 
the most comfortable 
of all Fompadouns, 
Asre resented it 
is of Sther-Grey 
Sorosis Suéde ah 
Steck head 
embroidery: It is 


also made in Coffee. 
colored Tan and in 
Pitent leather, 
sleel-beadedly with. 
wide bows, 


JOPOSIS Shoes 


really inexpensive because th 


Sorosis Mocs foe Women. 
are always pretty, especially those 
[or house—weur, driving, and all 
dress occasions. conférm so snugly 
to nitturall lines of the feet, at rest or 
|| moving, that by economy of ‘space alone ,| 
they are made lo appear small and 
neat the same excellence also they 
preserve. their fine shape. AL 


Girls, and for nfaats are fashioned 
So scien) really that they actually 
benefit ROWING feet. They are 


exlvemely durable. 
‘The_same is teue of Sorosis Shoes: 
for Mex, for the Serasis Shoe = 
Manufacturers use only the very 
Best materials and none hut their 
own perfected lasts and. pallerns " 


or 


= 


SOROSIS STORES AND 
DEPARTMENTS 
New York—James McCreery 
& Co., 23rd St. 
Brooklyn—Cor. Fulton & 


Hoyt Sts. 
Philadelphia—1314 Chestnut 


And all other large cities 


| 
WA 
| 
\ SS = =| 
a 
Baltimore—19 Lexington 
West 
Chicago—34 Washington St., 
Venetian Building 
Pittsburg—Penn Ave. & 5th 
St., and 214 6th St. ee. 
Boston—20 Temple Place and 
176 Boylston St. wes 


Drawn for Eastman Kodak Co., courtesy Collier's 
Weekly. Copyright 1904, Collier's Weekly, 


A Christmas Morning 


KODAK 


Where there’s a child, there should the Kodak be. As a means of Keeping green the Christmas 
memories, or as a gift, it’s a holiday delight. 
Kodaks from $5.00 to $97.00, Brownie Cameras (They work like Kodaks) $1, $2, $5. Kodak Developing Machines, $2 to $10.00. 


oe fae EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 
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